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Your 
ohanksgiving 
in 1924 


If you start, at once, an interest-bearing savings 
account in this bank—the largest in the state—and 
add to it regularly, you will have a snug balance 
next year at this time and that will mean an addi- 
tional reason for Thanksgiving. Think it over now, 


and then—act! 


TWO DOLLARS WILL 
OPEN AN ACCOUNT 


Ask tor Mr. Neville, Ass't. Treasurer 


Fidelity Union Trust Company 
BROAD ST. between BANK & ACADEMY STS. 


Open Monday Evenings 


| TO THE PARENT 


Of the Pupils 
Of Central High School 


> is one of the best things you can 


and girls, and it is not expensive. 


the policy on the boy or girl on the 


Plan, premiums can be paid weekly, 
annually, and the policy is paid in full 


ith. at any time. 
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cy might be written on the life of the 
the Endowment Plan, so that money 
for later years and the policy paid in 


= 
с | f 
ог ጩር t 


r agent mentions the subject of Life or 
insurance to you the next time, let 


a 


he new policy which gives additional 


in case of death by accident. 


tatistics of the Central High School show 
itively light death rate, it might ippear 


iowment policy is the best. 


et that premiums may be paid weekly, 


boys and girls a continuous lesson in 


THE PRUDENTIAL 
Insurance Company of America 


rd D. Duffield, President 
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FAREWELL 


By Epwarp S. O’DEsky 


In a few weeks, the class of November 1923, will 
be a thing of the past, a memory in Central's long 
list of graduating classes. To us "Farewell" means 
much—''Good-bye" to our teachers, “Au revoir" to 
classmates and our schoolmates. True enough a few 
athletes, a few students with lofty ideals and endless 
activities and a number of Joyal friends will be here 
no more, but—there will be other athletes, other :tu- 
dents, and friends to take our places. 

We find satisfaction in the thought that our achieve- 
ments in Central must be matched by others and thus 
we shall not be forgotten. 

Our farewell to our teachers is sincere beyond the 
mere meaning of the phrase. We offer our thanks 
to those who have patiently and joyfully striven to 
help us, too often indeed without being appreciated. 
We have accepted learning and given nothing in re- 
turn. We are glad now to acknowledge our indebted- 
ness to our teachers» Our payment can be expressed 
only by the wise use of the power this knowledge 
gives us. А successful life and a brilliant career can 
square the account in the wide world to which they 
gladly admit us. Now, they can be proud they 
sowed the seeds. Still further, how can we express 
our gratitude to Mr. Wiener our honorable principal, 
to Miss Lavers our class advisor, and to Mr. Snod- 
grass, whose ardent labors made possible this ex- 
cellent publication. All three have spent time and 
effort for us and we are now happy to express our 


thanks and appreciation. 


We will scarcely know how to begin the day with- 
out Mr. Wiener’s practical talks. As sterling busi- 
ness men we shall think often of our Principal's fine, 
straight-forwarded leadership. 

While graduation merely ends one epoch of our 
it is the start-off —the commencement for our- 

We are about to set forth on a competitive 
To some it will bring fame and fortune. For 
all it contains many hopes and fears. Some of us 
after a heated contest will reach our destination of 
success, others will flounder along the way, and settle 
by the wayside, and it is too probable that a few 
will fall behind and be lost. Classmates, remember 
our motto: “Semper fides veritasque."' 

Our course through life will be what we make of 
it, for— “As ye sow, so shall ye reap," nothing more, 
nothing less. 


liv es 
selves. 
race. 


“The race may not be to the swift, 
Nor battle to the strong, 
But progress and e’en victory 


To earnestness belong.” 


Classmates, let us take an overwhelming pride in 
the high ideals, the sterling record, the worthy in- 
spiration of Central High School. 

It is with this in view that we wish each other from 


the bottom of our hearts, a continuous deserved 


SUCCESS. 


TO PARENT. 


October 24, 1923. 
DEAR PARENTS: 


[he chief guide and influence of our lives should be "Duty." 
Parents, you owe a duty to yourself as well as to your children io keep 
your lives of such a character that they will be a constant inspiration 
ind example to your children. You must seek for yourselves ihe finest 
elements of life that these elements will so fill your lives with uplifting 
influence that the young minds which are unconsciously thinking as 
you think and doing as you do will follow you. "Like father, like 
son," is not an idle saying. The humblest of us can live lives that 
are far-reaching, happy and inspiring. 

What about the place of duty in the child's life? It is severalfold 
in character—duty to parent, and self, and the world. In just ihe pro- 
portion that we do our duty towards parents, so will duty later be done 
for ourselves and the world. The path of duty is narrow. ‘There are 
no pleasant byways to the main road. The path of duty, if followed 
day by day, will surely lead to the goal of happiness. Remember that 
on the road of duty there are many disappointments to be met, but the 
patient plodder who overcomes trying obstacles reaches the irue goal. 
Happiness, rest and contentment will always be the result of duty well 
done. 

Very truly yours, 


Willa Meeren 


Principal. 


OLD К. ጅ.-13, 


By Ep. S. O'DESKY 


JHE workroom of the postoffice was un- 
usually busy that cold December morning. 
Pierre Deseau, the young money clerk, was 
| working at his desk when Mr. Johnson, the 
Poster, came in from his private office. 

"Has old R. F. D. got here yet?” 

"No sir, not yet," replied 
"He's generally here by seven 
nowed in 


Aly 


—À 


clerks. 


ain't 


one of the 

I hope he 
"er somethin.” 

"Here he comes now—gosh, he looks like Santa 
Claus—must be terrible travelin’ in such weather and 
thirteen miles." 

Outside the old R. F. D. had hitched his horse to 
the post, and looked as jolly as a lark in spite of the 
cold. 

"Whoa thar Bess! Stand still—can’t ye see I'm 
trying to cover ya up with this yere blanket?” 

[aking off his mail pouch from his sled, he hustled 
into the office. 

“Lemme git at that fire. 
as a six-foot icicle.” 

“Со through all right; did you, R. Е. D.?" in- 
juired the postmaster. 

“Did I, ya bet I did—it takes mor'n four foot 
of snow to keep Bess an' I from business.” 

"Pretty cold, isn't it?" 

"W/a'll postmaster—it wasn't no dream of a June 
day or sech—Si Barkins gimme a cup о’ coffee, and 
old Bess and me jogged along till we got here." 


I’m as cold and stiff 


Ihe morning hours crept slowly as the old man 
waited about the work-room for his time to leave. 

Pierre Deseau, the young money clerk, was busy 
at his window. Once the old man saw or thought he 
saw Pierre slip a letter into his pocket The old 
R. F. D. slowly walked over to the wire-enclosed 
cage. 

"Pierre—lad !" 

The boy was startled 
his face. 


a guilty look appeared on 


"Gimme those bags in the corner, the train'll be 
here purty soon an’ lll need 'em." 

"Yes sm 

“Purty cold, ain't it?” 

"UY Gy dE 16, К P. D. 
had roses in December." 

] he old man 5aw his opening. 

"Yes, I remember that April of the same year 
and also the following sixteen Aprils. I never saw 
flowers bloom—1 was froze.” 

“You must've been in Alaska." 

“*‘No—Pierre—I was in prison.” 

The lad started. 

"In prison—you?”’ 

"Y es—boy—-sent up in "99 for sixteen—for post- 
office robbery." 

“Sixteen years in prison—why it’s a lifetime." 

"That's what I thought it was—more like eternity. 
[he stone walls, the stripes, the lock step, the ball 


Why, back in '99, we 


HER ROMEO 


By MABEL GORDON 


BIHEY had been married only a year when 

BE she discovered that she did not care for 

him as she used to. He was uninteresting 

and dull, so radically different from the 

man she had loved and married. He never cared to 

go any place; whether it was church, movie, or a 

dance, he always managed to produce an alibi for 

wanting to stay at home. It wasn't because he did 

not love his wife that he did not care to go places, in 
fact he liked to have her at home to himself. 

How different the people in the world are! An- 
other woman would have complained about her hus- 
band's continually going out nights and never paying 
the least bit of attention to her. She would have 
suggested staying at home even for one evening in a 
week. But as the old saying goes: “It takes all 


kinds of people to make a world.” 
here was just опе more week before Hallowe'en, 
with all its festivities and merry-making. 


The young 
wife, Carolyne Birch, was in the same predicament 
now that she had been at the beginning of my story. 
Some friend of hers had invited her and her husband 
to a masked party and dance. But as usual, he had 
pleaded that he could not dance very well and she 
could go alone if she wished. She was very in- 
dignant at first and cried until her pretty eyes were 
red. Then a plan dawned upon her mind. Why 
not go alone?» Bert was jealous and this would be 
her chance to show him that she could have a good 
time without him. So acknowledging the invitation 
herself, but excusing her husband, she spent the whole 
week making her costume. Every spare moment she 
labored upon this dress which was to afford her such 
a wonderful pleasure. 

At last the eventful day came, and poor Bert had 
to prepare his own supper because his wife was too 
busy making herself attractive for the party. When 
eight o'clock came, she made her appearance at the 
library door. 

" Aren't you going to wish me а good time, Bert?" 
she queried. Bert rose from his chair and held her 
at arm's length from him. 

"Yes, Pet, you look sweet this evening," he re- 
plied. “I almost wish that I were going, but I have 
this statement to make out before tomorrow." So 
Carolyne left the room and was soon on her way to 
the party. 

As her machine hummed along, her thoughts were 
something like this: “I wonder if I shall look as nice 


as Selma?" (This was her hostess). “I hope that 
Bob Mason is there, he used to take a great interest 
in me before 1 was married." “TIl be surprised if I 
don't have a good time." Thus she was wrapped 
in her own thoughts, the time passed very rapidly and 
before she realized what had happened, she was ring- 
ing the bell of Selma's house. Hastily putting on her 
mask she waited for a response. It came in a few 
seconds, and she was ushered into a large hall by a 
page. She was given a little booklet on which was 
written the names of the dances in their chronological 
order. 

As Carolyne traversed the floor she was a pretty 
picture to behold. Her face emerged from an old- 
fashioned bonnet and her lithe body was hidden by a 
large hoop skirt. The patent leather slippers did 
justice to her tiny feet. Many an eye was cast in 
her direction and more than one wondered who this 
pretty girl was. She found a chair in a secluded 
corner and sat there, waiting to see what cards fate 
would play. 

As may be imagined, she was there only a short 
time when a clown came up to her and started a con- 
versation. He was very dull and she wished he had 
not molested her. They sat thus for about half an 
hour. At the end of this time she noticed a tall 
young man coming in at the door. He was dressed 
in black tights, a black satin blouse with a ruffled 
collar, and hat with a plume on it. How she wished 
that she had dressed as Juliet! She knew that it was 
Bob Mason from the start, but if she had had any 
doubts, they would have been cleared away. From 
the moment he was discovered, there was a bevy 
of girls who paid their attentions to him. 

Carolyne told her companion, the clown, that she 
was longing for a drink, wouldn't he please get one 
for her. Having thus rid herself of him, she sallied 
forth to the other side of the hall, attracting the at- 
tention of Romeo. Then followed a bit of flirtatious 
revelry. He stared at her—she stared at him. She 
went to the window—he went to the window. She 
dropped her handkerchief—he picked it up. She 
thanked him and he said that it was a pleasure. It 
was in this way that Mrs. Carlyne Birch started a 
conversation with the most popular young man of the 
evening. He told her that she was charming and 
signed her dance card at every dance with the name 
"Romeo." They had a lovely evening till the 
time came for the Grand March. He had ርኋ- 
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(Continued from page 8) 
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done, dear Central High, 


leave you now, dear he art, rood-bye, 
> 11 turn, 


words will burn. 
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1 had taken her out every night since the 
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certain Seniors to enter Vaseline Col- 


to slip through. 


Music by HERMAN SHAPIRO 


II. 


Our lady of the hill she stands 

So tall, so proud, and in her hands 
She holds the tangled threads of fate, 
She bids her children to be great. 


III. 


In years to come, we vow that we 

Го Central e'er will faithful be: 

Not by mere words; great things we'll do 
Го honor our dear white and blue. 


A COMPLAINT 


By ROSE FRIEDMAN 


"Where are the girls of yesterday?” 
Asks Daddy with a frown, 

“The old-time girls," laughs Mother, 
“To Heaven long have gone.” 


"Where are the girls of yesterday?” 
Roars Grandad, really mad; 

“The lassies of to-day, they flap 
‘Too much for any lad. 


They are so stupid, do not know, 
[hat опе and one makes two, 

They do naught else, but puff and primp, 
And flirt the whole day through." 


“Where are the girls of yesterday?” 
“I can't see." 

“They're there, all right" — Comes 

“You just take it from me." 


Grieves Grandma, 
back from 


“They are great pals, with lots of pep; 
They run their cars O. К. 

They swim, they dance, they can coquette, 
And camp without dismay.” 


“When I was young I never ‘dashed’ 
Bobbed like a young hyena.” 

Raged Mandy Jane, the poor old maid, 
“It's due to the Vic————and Regina.’ 


, 


We heard with awe, resolved to be 
Sweet, gentile, zood as gold, 
But what's the use, it can't be did, 


We're not the girls of old. 
9 


By Rose FRIEDMAN 


CAN'T see that it concerns you any," 

flashed Mary, as she tossed her pretty 

head defiantly at George Kendall. ““You 

needn't dictate, telling me what I may 
and what I may not do, for I will not stand for it. 
Understand? ‘The only man I take dictation from 
is Mr. Lang. 

“I give you up," roared Kendall. ''You are more 
worry than all my money. You can flirt from now 
until doomsday, but kindly keep those googy eyes 
where I am not." 

"H'm, don't like them, eh, well better get used to 
it as soon as you can, for I intend to marry that man. 
I have always hoped to become a rich man’s private 
secretary, and then marry him; quite an achievement 
for a poor little stenog, hee, hee," and Mary laughed 
gleefully. Miss Mary Alden was not a chewing zum 
stenographer; she did not file her nails or powder her 
nose during working hours. Her clothes were neither 


loud nor gaudy, but she certainly knew how Mr. 
Lang, her unsuspecting employer, was going io slip. 


Her campaign for conquest was simple. In ihe mom- 
ing when Mr. Lang came into the office, he would 
usually find Mary busy about his desk, putting things 
to rights. (It might be interesting to note right here, 
that there was very little out of order, for Mr. Lang 
was an exceptionally neat man). When Mr. L. had 
greeted her with his customary "Good morning, Miss 
Alden," our schemer would feign surprise, start, hesi- 
tate, look up nervously, smile faintly, blush, letting 
her eyes fall quickly, her lashes quivering spasmodi- 
cally until she was sure that his back was turned. 
She would then trip across the room to her own desk 
winking at George, who she knew was cussing at her 
inwardly. He usually sat betwixt his journals and 
ledgers behind a high desk scowling at this daily per- 
formance. At first it had amused him, but as days 
went by and the same thing was repeated day in and 
day out, it tried his patience very sorely. He was 
very often tempted to throw a chair at that little 
minx, up to her same old tricks. Those same quiver- 
ing lashes had broken more than one boyish heart at 
school. 

While taking a few letters, Mary managed a few 
loving glances that spoke volumes; these often caused 
Mr. Lang to take on a proud air and think himself 
wonderful, while George felt sorry for ihe poor old 
fellow. 

So it was no wonder that Mr. Lang fell. A pretty 
girl, young, flaxen hair, cherry lips, pretty smile, baby 


blue eyes, tiny hands; what more could a young man 
past his forties wish for. Kendall predicted a dark 
future, (not that he wanted her for himself), but 
he felt partly responsible for her, as he had brothered 
her ever since they were wee children. 

There was great excitement in the M 
Company's office on Monday morning, for the janitor 
was leaving, (good ridance). He had worked for 
this company for the past ten years and had made 
life miserable not only for the employers, but for 
the employees as well. The reason was that he had 
the rheumatism very badly and could hardly get 
around to everyone's desk in one week, so all em- 
ployees, including Mary and Kendall had to dust their 
own desks and empty their paper baskets, and the 
few other odd jobs that go with the janitor. The 
new janitor was “Ruddy” himself, according to the 
girls, and considered a pretty good sweeper by the 
men. He was tall, dark and handsome, and shone 
off to the best advantage against a background of 
white scrap paper, feather dusters, dust pans, etc. 

Here was trouble for Miss Alden. She never saw 
so energetic a janitor. Every time she had worked 
up her face to that point where she could throw a 
pair of lovesick eyes at Mr. Lang, that new janitor- 
man would suddenly pop his head through the door. 
And you may be sure he was not wanted. 

Jim Lawson, for that was the name of the new 
janitor, was an old friend of Kendall. He had taken 
the position just to help George with a little plan the 
latter had in mind. His job was to stop Mary's 
flirtation with her employer before it had gone too 
far. 

"But don't blame me if I steal her myself," 
wamed Jim. But George smiling good-naturedly told 
him: “Со to it brother, and God Bless You, the 
only promise | made her mother was not to let her 
marry a man more than twenty years older than her- 
self, and if that old fellow isn’t twenty years older 
than she is, then I'm not who I am." 

*Righto, shake on that, old man," and away went 
Mr. James Lawson whistling merrily to himself. He 
had a fine plan. He saw that Mary was nothing 
but a wilful child, trying to have a little innocent 
fun. He decided to use a little cave man stuff, for, 
he argued she was used to leading men around by 
their noses, and it was high time that she did the 
trailing. So the following week, marked the begin- 
ning of the new janitor's new job in the M 
Company’s office. 


FoiLED— (Continued from page 10) 


One evening Mary was a little later than usual 
in getting out of the office, for she had stayed to com- 
plete a bit of work which had to be finished that day. 
She found that George had not waited for her as 
per usual, and when she had finished, she felt alone 
and a bit peeved. As she closed her desk, Jim Law- 
son, all dressed up in his Sunday best ( so she thought) 
walked into the room. He thought that it was natu- 
ral to find Mary there. Mary on the other hand 
was astounded at the fine appearance of this young 
man. He was not only handsome but there was 
something about him that she admired but could not 
analyze. He, seeing that she was getting ready to 
leave, gallantly assisted her with her coat and asked if 
he might see her home. Mary shrugged her shoulders, 
and they both left the office. 

While waiting for the elevator, she commenced to 
powder her nose. With a calm but determined move- 
ment, Jim snatched the puff and vanity case, and 
putting it into his pocket, remarked: “When you are 
with me you must behave." 

Mary was taken by surprise. How dare he take 
her powder. He was worse than George in that 
respect. She was also amused, and waited to see 
what he would do next. She didn’t know why, but 
she really liked him despite his “rough ways." ‘The 
conversation was a bit one sided, Mary couldn't think 
of a thing to say to this extraordinary man. 

“You are very pretty," said Jim. 

“Ат I?" He certainly knew what he was talk- 
ing about. 

“T like you." 

“Yes?” with a lift of her left eyebrow. 
bold.” 

“T don’t like your hair. 

“Zat Zo," sarcastically. 

“Your mouth is too large.” 

“Ts it?” She was gradually growing accustomed 

his compliments. 

“Your eyes are very blue.’ 

“I know," with relief that they were not orange. 

“Your chin is too pointed.” 

"Really," and Mary drew herself to her full 
height and moved away in cold disdain. But he 
followed. 

“Your nose is too small." 

“You don’t say so, what else?” This was a new 
specimen of humanity. Just imagine, criticising her 
nose. 

“You are nothing but a flirt, aren't you?” 

“Hm, so George says." This was more familiar, 
“Flirt” was George's middle name for her. 

“Do you like те?” 

"Of course, after what you told me about my- 
self,” Jim chuckled satisfactorily to himself, as they 
drew up to Mary's home. 


"How 


It's too yellow." 


с 


"Here we are, going to ask те іп?” Апа Бе- 
fore she knew how to answer this horrid man, she 
found herself in the drawing room presenting him to 
her aunt as the new janitor man. Her aunt smiled 
knowingly at him, for she was in on the secret con- 
spiracy against her niece. 

* ፍ * * 

Mary expected a proposal that day, of course she 
felt it in his eyes when he looked at her while she 
was taking dictation. What was he waiting for any- 
way. Why didn’t he talk. She knew that he was 
wild about her, felt it in her bones, so to say. 

"Miss Alden, will you remain a few minutes after 
the rest go this evening. for I would like to speak of 
a little matter of great importance. It will take but 
a few minutes?” 

“Yes, Mr. Lang," and softly— "at last." 

"Miss Alden," began Mr. Lang, and then he 
cleared his throat. 

“Yes, Mr. Lang," and she shot a swift glance at 
him. Ah, that fateful glance, it completely unnerved 
Mr. L. He began to talk, but his voice would not 
come. “Well, ne-e-ever mind, Miss Alden, tomorrow 
will do." Mary almost collapsed from sheer dis- 
appointment. 

That evening Mary told George what had taken 
place, and she laughed ruefully at what was in store 
for her on the morrow. George lost no time and re- 
ported to headquarters—Jim. He lost no time, and 
was sure to be on hand the following day. The 
next evening, Mary did not go, but waited for Mr. 
Lang to continue his unfinished conversation of the 
preceding day. 

"Mary," began Mr. Lang. “I realize I am not 
quite as young as some of your friends, but could 
you—could you—could you lo-ove an old man like 
me? I—I—thought you might just I—I" 

“So that was your reason for sending me to Florida 
for the winter, thought you would get me out of the 
way, eh," and Mrs. Lang, who had stepped into 
the office by the janitor's door, picked Mr. Lang off 
his chair by his ear. She turned a cold shoulder and 
a still colder look at Miss Mary Alden, and left the 
building with her crestfallen hubby under her care. 

Mary saw her castles come tumbling down with a 
crash. At that moment she felt someone lift her 
from her chair and a big voice murmur: “This isn't 
the end, you little Minx, I have a bill to settle with 
you; and the horrid janitor man carried Mary off to 
ihe minister s. 
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Home Room 218 A. M. 
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SPREAD 


By MARGARET GREFER 


T was beautifully planned. Every con- 
ceivable obstacle had been removed, and 
as far as human intellect could look ahead, 
there was nothing left that could hinder in 

the least the carrying out of their plans. Few of the 
girls had been told— not one of the teachers had the 
faintest inkling of a suspicion. And all that remained 
now was io put the daring feat into effect. 

At noon, five naughty Seniors had stolen down into 
the basement and had deposited five suspicious look- 
ing bundles in the empty desks piled up against the 
walls. Two periods had glided by and the hearts 
of those fine Seniors had beaten more uncomfortably 
at each tick of the big clock. A guilty nervousness 
grew stronger and stronger, but the time came at last 
to act, and act they did. 

All but Frank had finished his experiments and 
the Physics teacher was happy in the thought that 
they were all up-stairs quietly at work. Mr. Smith 
dreamed of them constructing images for mirrors, 
lenses, and all the horrors of "light" instruments. The 
superintendent was believed to be teaching his Law 
class. 

Silently, slowly, and by different paths, four of the 
'oo's found their way out to the south vestibule. The 
glass windows in the upper doors forced them to sit 
on the floor. The cold January wind found its way 
in and almost forced them to stand up again. A 
Freshman maiden, who found the proceedings most 
interesting, stood at the head of the stairs and watched 
long and steadily. 

[he fair Seniors were getting uncomfortable, and 
wild ideas of abandoning the fun entered their minds. 
One by one they slipped out of the door on their 
hands and knees—and awoke to the realization that 
they were standing in full view of the Manual Train- 
ing rooms with two pairs of eyes fixed on them. It 
was getting exciting, and those four Seniors beat a 
hasty retreat without going in on their hands and 
knees. 

The "guardian angel" had fled by this time and 
hope grew stronger after all, they might as well carry 
it out. With steps so faint that one shoe would have 
been inaudible to the other, had it been blessed with 
ears, and hearts sounding like the machinery in the 
Manual Training departments, they crept along the 
basement hall. Not a sound was heard and they were 
just beginning to breathe freely once more, when— 
Ye Gods! They ran face to face with the janitor. 
How it happened that the janitor never mentioned the 
fact to anybody, no one knows. Even if he did, that 
part of the story has never been repeated by any.of 
the faculty. 


At last, with the lunch with them, they reached the 
north end vestibule and sat down on the window sills 
to wait for Frank. Minute by minute the period was 
passing, but no Frank appeared. 

"I know he must be through, because he had all 
but one experiment done," whispered Josephine. 

“Не said he'd surely come," put in Edith. 

And Mabel began to be afraid that he hadn't been 
able to find them. 

Vincent didn't say much, because—well, he wasn't 
in the habit of saying much anyway, and it was a 
novel experiment to him to skip. Besides there was 
a rather queer feeling throughout the party, not one 
of them would have owned it. 

The period was half-gone, not a bite had been 
taken, and Frank had not come. At last courage 
arose and Mabel made the startling announcement 
that she was going to find out where he was. It is 
a very audacious thing to walk around the halls in 
the middle of a period, but you must know that 
Mabel is a very audacious little girl. 

Marching straight into the Physics Laboratory she 
said in a most modest and winning way, "Did I leave 
my pen down here yesterday?" And during her 
search for it, she managed to convey a message to 
Frank to hurry. 

Back she went to the lunch but still no Frank. 
At last they began to eat without him. Uneedas, 
olives, cake, and fudges disappeared fast and faster. 
Then came the sound of foot-steps and Josephine 
made a wild rush to meet Frank and turned in dis- 
may when she saw it was the teacher. of Mathema- 
ücs instead. 

One grand dive brought the Seniors and their 
spread out to the corner where they huddled to- 
gether "till they almost froze and brought all the 
neighbors to the windows in surprise. Being un- 
molested, however, they returned and finished their 
lunch. 

The first bell faintly sounded—and four Seniors 
faintly grinned. They had leamed that the superin- 
tendent did not have his Law class and it was just 
the time when he took his daily exercise through the 
halls. 

Down through the basement crept one small girl; 
up the north stairs stole a red-face and alarmed boy, 
while No. 3 mastered all of her courage and bravely 
passed the office door and ascended the main stairs 
to the Assembly room. A few minutes later, No. 4 
went up and not one of them was caught. 

Meanwhile, what had become of Frank? You 
will hate to hear it I know, and I hate to tell you, 
but the teacher would not let him go! And for a 


A HIGH SCHOOL SPREAD 


whole period with the exception of the first five min- 
itting there idle, thinking of the 
ut in the 


utes, he had been 
north-end vestibule! 

[he spread had been planned for five; four had 
eaten it, and the next day there was whispered ibout 


spread going on 


the room the startling news that “Vincent had skipped 


HIS 
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lass with three girls!” 

Although the excitement and the fact that they had 
not been caught gave some satisfaction, the alarming 
report had a dampening effect on the spirits of one 
of them at 
never forgave that Physics teacher. 


least, and there were five Seniors who 


BLUFF 


By AARON YAFFE 


[ JOLLY WOOD High School was one of the 
high 
sides debating, athletics, and other activi- 


largest schools in Connecticut. Be- 


- which many indulge, it 


boasted of a "History Club," which was open to 
a mark 


ties in schools 
members of the school who could maintain 
of 90 in history. 

Mr. Grill, the history professor, was the founder 
of the club. He was not what the students called 
a "strict because he never demanded that 
their work be handed in at a definite time. His 
regular method was lecturing. Every day he read a 
passage from a book or talked to the class about 
some historical event. No person was allowed to 
take notes while in class, so the students had to aive 
their closest attention in order to be able to discuss 
the subject later. 

Jut "Reddy" Stone was not the kind to let such 
opportunities slip by. While Professor Grill read 
from a book he had his head buried in a novel. A 
history volume? I should say not! The Adventures 
of Jimmie Dale. This lad, not only bluffed at his 
class work, but bluffed so well on his exams that he 
had been able to make the History Club for two 
When the boys asked him how he did it, 


Old Grill is as blind as 


teacher" 


years. 
he replied, "It's simple. 
a bat." 

It seemed as if "Reddy" was going to get away 
with it as he said he would, when, a week before 
the time for exams, Professor Grill passed out ques- 
tions. He explained that the same ones would be 
used at the final examination and he advised the pu- 
різ ќо make preparation. 

It looked easy enough at first, but when the stu- 
dents tried to write the answers only those who had 
listened in class were able to do so. 
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Well, "Reddy" Stone was certainly in a hole. 
But of course his ever keen mind thought of a way 
out. 

If anyone had taken particular notice he would 
have seen "Reddy" Stone at the school library for 
the next four afternoons with his head buried, this 
time, in volumes of history. 

He had a hard time answering the questions, but 
at thé end of the fourth afternoon he gathered his 
papers together and heaved a deep sigh. He was 
ready. 

The day of the exam. “Reddy” walked into class 
with a smile on his face. He was sure that he was 
going to pass the work. The secret that he had writ- 
ten out the questions beforehand was all his own. 
When the professor passed out the paper, all he had 
to do was to write hastily the answers, already pre- 
pared. He did so and fifteen minutes later when Mr. 
Grill called “Stone, why aren't you at work?" 
"Reddy" blushed and answered, “I haven't any pen, 
sir." The. professor decided to lend him his pen, but 
"Reddy" didn't even make one mark with it. 

At the end of the period Reddy handed his pa- 
per in, and walked triumphantly out of the room. 

The next morning it was whispered about the rooms 
that "Reddy" Stone had failed his history exam, 
something very unusual for a member of the History 
Club. And that afternoon, "Reddy" told his chums 
how it had happened. 

The professor's pen had been filled with green ink 
and "Red" had written his paper with blue. When 
the papers were examined, of course, the difference 
was noted. 

"Reddy" was caught and his paper was discarded. 
Old Grill, as he had been called, had shown at least 


one person that he was not as blind as a bat. 


Compliments of 
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POLLY DID IT! 


By EMiLY FRIEDMAN 


OU knock-kneed pollywag! qr—r-r-k !” 

The incongruous and ludicrous epithet 

burst upon the of the throng 

gathered in the banking room of 

the Forthawan First National Bank. Simultaneously 

a dozen pair of eyes tumed in the direction 

whence it came. In the farthest corner they beheld 

a gaily plumed parrot regarding them complacently 

through the bars of his cage. Every person present, 

including Mr. Overton, president of the bank, smiled 

broadly, or laughed aloud in spite of the gravity of 

the situation. Pat Dougherty guffawed in a manner 

entirely unbecoming to a chief of police who had come 

to investigate a robbery involving ten thousand dol- 

lars in cash, twenty thousand dollars in Liberty bonds, 
and thirty thousand dollars in negotiable securities. 

The day before Bart Overton had been on his way 
to the house of Jean Thiebalt with Victrola, the parrot; 
to whom he had promised to present it. He had 
taken his sporty racer, and on the way had dropped 
in to see his father about the garage bill. Mr. Over- 
ton dispatched him to Blakesville, a neighboring town 
upon an urgent errand. Having no other place to 
leave Victrola, Bart had left him in the care of his 
Dad. When he returned, however, he found the 
bank closed, and reluctantly he called Jean on the 
phone and explained the reason for his non-arrival. 
'The next morning, bound for the bank, to retrieve the 
parrot he heard the news of the robbery. He had 
entered just in time to hear the parrot’s ejaculation. 

With the others he, too, grinned but only momen- 
tarily, for the grin froze upon his face and in its 
stead appeared an expression of perplexity. Vic- 
trola was rightly named, he could talk, but he never 
knew what he was talking about; yet like his name- 
sake it was necessary for him to hear, before he was 
able to speak. 

“Dad!” he exclaimed excitely. In his heart there 
was a faint hope based upon a flimsy idea, that had 
tumbled into his head. “Was there a man here yes- 
terday with fishy eyes? With a scimitar-shaped scar 
upon his cheek? Dressed in a herring-bone striped 
suit. 

Mr. Overton looked at the flushed face of his son; 
Pat Dougherty, Tom Saxby, the reporter from the 
Herald, Miss Deroy, the bookkeeper, and Mr. Mason 
the teller cashier, looked in unison at Bart with amaze- 
ment written in their eyes. 

"I did not notice," replied Mr. Overton wonder- 
ingly, "perhaps Mr. Mason or Miss Deroy can tell 
you. Why?" 
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Bart ignored his father’s query and shot a demand 
in the direction of the aforementioned employees. 
They answered negatively with a meek shake of their 
heads. 

Bart seemed to have become electrified. He grasped 
the astounded Chief of Police by the arms and pulled 
him precipitately toward the door. 

"Follow me quick, Mr. Dougherty," Bart de- 
manded quickly, “апа don't ask any questions. “Рад, 
I'll be back in twenty minutes!” 

“Wait,” began Mr. Overton. 

“What the— ," sputtered Tom Saxby. : But 
Bart was already out of the door and hustling Pat 
before him into his racer that was waiting at the curb. 
As the door banged noisily, Victrola suddenly dis- 
turbed from a reverie chirped: 

“To the boat’s men, we're on the rocks!” 

This served to rouse the others from their stupifica- 
tion. Motioning Saxby to a chair Mr. Overton strode 
to his desk to prepare for the duties of the day, as 
it was almost time for the bank to open its doors to 
the public. 

“What’s it all about? Mr. Overton. 
your boy up to? interrogated Saxby. 

Mr. Overton shrugged his shoulders. 

“I haven't the slightest idea," he said, "but I pre- 
sume Bart has some clue, for I have never known him 
to do anything illogical. For a boy his age he pos- 
sesses some unusual powers of observation." 

Saxby impatiently paced the floor. Mr. Overton 
busied himself at his desk. The bank employees be- 
gan the regular routine of the day. And above the 
buzz of voices a clock somewhere ticked off the min- 
ules. 

Ten minutes passed. 

Twenty. Mr. Overton was engrossed in his work; 
Saxby however was rapidly becoming restless. 

Fifteen minutes more passed. 

Saxby stopped before Mr. Overton preparatory to 
leaving. When he heard a clatter behind him, he 
whirled about and beheld the beaming face of Pat 
Dougherty, the flushed face of Bart and the blanched 
faces of two tough looking individuals whose hands 
were manacled securely. 

“We got 'em," Mr. Overton,” exclaimed Pat joy- 
ously. Setting a satchel upon the desk. ““There’s 
the boodle—and you have Bart here to thank for it!" 

Mr. Overton rose swiftly to his feet staring from 
one to the other unbelievingly. 

Saxby hastily jerked out a pad and pencil and be- 
gan to scribble furiously. 


“What’s 


Potty Dip Іт! 

"How in the 
manded Mr. 
nervousness Іп his voice, 

"Oh!" grinned Bart sheepishly, “I 
serve any credit—really—Polly did it!” 

"What do you mean?” 
Saxby in chorus. 

“You see,” explained Bart rapidly, 
way. Every one of us has a pet expression that he 


Bart,” de- 


Overton with a mixture of pride 


world did you do this 
and 


don't de- 


chimed his father and 


“it was this 
indiscriminately. Dad always says 
. for example, yesterday while 
Blakesville men 
stopped me to borrow my pump. (1 hey had had a blow 


cut). While waiting for them to return it, I gathered 
that they were on their way to Forthawan; and sev- 


uses more or less 


Y ou young scalawag 


e n ነ 
on my way back from these two 


eral times I heard that fellow with the scar call the 
I didn't like their looks 


1 
in spite of the fact that they were driving an expen- 


other a bowlegged pollywag. 


sive car; so I guess the incident made an impression 
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mind. Naturally when I heard Polly say 
that, I could not help associating the crime with these 
men. Nor you see. 1 
knew they were going to stop at the Hotel Forthawan 
and gambled on the probability of their making their 
getaway leisurely in order to allay suspic ion.” 

“He reached the hotel,” 
left out of the narrative entirely, "just 
eft, and I'll say we had some race. 1 


upon my 


was I far from wrong, as 


interposed Pat, not de- 
siring to be 
when they 


1 
had to shoot out both of their back tires before they'd 
Must have guessed that we were wise; lucky 
your son has such a speedy boat or they'd golten away 


stop. 


on us! 
Here Pat thumped Bart jocularly upon the 
shoulder, and “Lucky that Bart is such a fast thinker.” 
“Oh, bunk!" stammered Bart while Victrola in- 
preening long enough to add a solemn: 
You knock-kneed polly-wag!”’ 


terrupted à) 
“Qr-r- 


INEXPERIENCED 


[here stands a little 1C, 
Remarked a 4A great, 
He little knows the trouble 
It takes to get an eight. 


He boasts high marks in grammer school, 
Where nines are nothing rare, 

Where eights are only moderate, 

And sevens poor, to fair. 


He ne'er forgets to study 
Each word or phrase or line, 
[hat any of his teachers 
Each day to him assign. 


In High оспоо] for the first month 
When he receives his card 

He finds out to his sorrow 

That to get an eight is hard. 


He vows that he'll do better. 

In the next two months to come, 

Jut finds the teacher needs some help, 
'To make her do this sum. 


At last he passes 1C, 

And laughs with joy supreme, 
He can't discard his seven 
But he is no longer green. 


—By Clara Strombach. 


FRIENDSHIP 


Give me one friend— just one—who meets 
[he need of all my varying moods; 

Be we in noisy city streets, 
Or in dear nature's solitudes. 


One who can let the world go by, 
And suffer not a minute's pang; 

Who'd dare to shock propriety 
With me, and never care a hang. 


Who in my rarely righteous streaks, 
Should love me—love me none the less 
If I give way io some outbreaks 
Of pure, besotted selfishness. 


One who, when I am sick and glum, 
Can lay conventions on the shelf, 

And just for my dear sake become 
A blooming heathen, like myself. 


One who can share my grief or mirth. 
And know my days to praise or blame, 

And rate me just for what I'm worth, 
And find me always just the same. 


Give me one friend for peace or war, 
And I shall hold myself well blest, 
And richly compensated for 
The cussedness of all the rest. 
—By Sara Fosman. 


Nun Ministrari Sed Ministrare 
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PRESIDENT OF 4 A CLASS 
SOSNOW, EMANUEL 307 Runyon Street 
Commercial. Prospects: Nu X. ዲሪ: 
"For men may come, and men may go, but I go on forever." 

Service Club; Vice-President of Service Club; 4B Class Secretary; 
History Club; Chairman Program Committee of History Club; Chess 
and Checkers’ Club; Literary; Forum Club ; M aes cur Club; Radio 
Club; Camera Club; Winner of English “С”; Welfare Committee 
Service Club. 

Our President was an executive committee pusher during 4C and 
4B. As Senior president he is reliability and efficiency personified. His 
ability to deal with business men promises a future as a fine corpora- 
tion lawyer. 


VICE-PRESIDENT 
DUNWORTH, E. HELEN 723 Highland Avenue 
Arts. Prospects: St. Elizabeth’ 5 
“Prompt at every call of duty.” 


President of Girls’ Service Club; G. O. Delegate of G. S. 
Treasurer of G. S. C.; Vice-President of 4A Class; President of ቁር 
Class; Chairman of Executive Committee of 4B Class; Vice President 
of Forum; Vice-President of Camera Club; City Editor of PIVOT; 
Riding Club; Swimming Club; Literary Club; Winner of Old English 
“ር” 4A Step Inn Show; Senior PIVOT Board. 

Helen is a popular girl as shown by her long list of activities. She 
has a charming personality and is liked by all. Her aim is success, 
and we are sure she will get there. Best of luck, Helen! 


SECRETARY 

AXELROD, DINA (3-year Student) 293 Peshine Ave. 

Commercial. Prospects: Normal School 

“True genius kindles, fair fame inspires.” 
Vice-President of Literary Club; Secretary of 4A Class; Associate 
Editor of Senior PIVOT; Staff Typist; Winner of two Underwood 
Typewriting Medals; PIVOT Committee; Class-day Committee; 
Armory Exposition; Camera Club; Glee Club; Gym Exposition ; 
Operetta; Riding Club; Swimming Club; G. O. Member; English “C.” 
Dina is one of Central’s real efficiency experts, a thorough: : student 
and successful in many pursuits. Some day she'll be receiving eight 

thousand. 


TREASURER 
FISCHER, MORRIS 
Technical. Prospects: Architecture 
“That one small head should carry all he knew.” 

Treasurer of 4A Class; Assistant Manager of Bookroom, Overall 
Club; Debating Club; Riding Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Sales 
force of PIVOT; Radio Club; Mathematics Club; Technical Club. 

Morris is popular among his fellows. He has been an asset to our 


class. Too bad he didn't get to shine in the 4B “Pair of Sixes,” 
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ADLER, ANNA 246 W. Kinney Street 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business. 


“As the bright sun glorifies the sky” 
So is her face illumined with her eye. 


Executive Board of 4C Class; Swimming Club; Vice-President of 
Riding Club; Pin Committee of Swimming Club; Pin Committee of 
Riding Club; Literary Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Dancing 
Class; Gym Exhibition; PIVOT Board; PIVOT Committee; Camera 
Club; Journalist Club; 4B Prom Committee. 

Anna is one of Central’s lively girls. Her winning ways will be 
an asset to the company and her capabilities will see way to improve 
the business. We wish her success in all her undertakings. 


ARGALAS, MARIE 92 Shepard Avenue 


Commercial. Prospects: Business 
“Her voice was ever soft, 


Gentle and low, an excellent thing in woman.” 
Marie did not mingle socially, but she certainly has a host of friends 
and minds her own affairs. Here's hoping she'll be the “First Lady 
of the Land." 


BARENBAUM, PAULINE 228 Charlton Street 


Commercial. Prospects: Business. 
Look cheerfully upon me.” 


Chess and Checkers’ Club; Skyrockets; Riding Club; Swimming 
Club; Literary Club; Journalist Club; 4B Ring Committee; 4B Execu- 
tive Committee; Secretary of Literary Club. 


Besides being a studious girl, Pauline has given much of her time 
to the school activities. She is well equipped to meet the future. She'll 
swim through, or shoot through, or ride through. She'll get there. 


BEINER, Moris M. 13 Palin Aves 


Commercial. Prospects: N. Y. U. 
“The mind’s the standard of the man.” 


Morris is a quiet fellow, we wish all the success in the world. Good 


luck! 


BLOCK, WILMA 200 Renner Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business 
"A dimple in each cheek.” 


President of the Riding Club; Girl's Dancing Class; Chess and 
Checkers’ Club; Camera Club; Dramatic Club; Journalist Club; 
Literary Club; Swimming Club; PIVOT Board; Underwood Type- 
writing Medal; 4B Prom Committee; 4C Executive Committee. 


Wilma has been a real force in our class—with good suggestions for 
all occasions. She will be an ornament and a power to any business 
man. 


BORTS, ROSELLA 491 Avon Avenue 


Commercial. Prospects: Normal. 
“T love to mark the lingering зип,” 


Girls’ A. A.; Glee Club; Prom Committee; Dancing Club; Swim- 
ming Club; Riding Club; Journalist Club. 


Rosella is a jolly girl, always found among a group of friends. She 
will invent a machine to teach pupils, while she types her books. 


BRAMS, MOLLIE 27 Seventh Avenue 


General. Prospects: Normal School. 
* Athletics means the world to те.” 


Girls’ Service Club; Pin Committee; President Swimming Club; 
Treasurer Swimming Club; Girls’ Riding Club; Central Girl Reserves; 
Vice-President Chess and Checkers’ Club; Skyrockets; Armory Ex- 
hibits; Senior Relay Team '23; Field Meet; Honors in Gym; Senior 
PIVOT Board. 


Mollie has as many Croix de Guerre as General Foch and General 
Haig combined. Keep it up, Mollie! 


COHEN, DOROTHY 370 Hawthorne Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Normal. 


“A merry heart goes round the whole day.” 


Swimming Club; History Club; Literary Club; Chess and Checkers’ 
Club; Girls’ Riding Club. 

Although a quiet girl, Dorothy is well occupied with school activi- 
ties. A happy heart gives promise of future content. 


DOERFLINGER, WILLIAM 


Technical. Prospects: Undecided. 
“I awoke one day to find myself famous." 


Vice-President of Technical Club; Member of Technical Club. 


G. O. Member. 


Another member of our silence club, who has successfully reached 
one of his aims. We are sure that his "Silence" will make him a 


second “John D." 


DVORES, RUTH 11 Somerset Street 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Normal. 
“A modest violet sheds its sweetness on thed esert air." 


Journalist Club; Literary Club, Swimming Club; Gym Exhibition. 

One of our clever girls, who has won fame through English talent 
and friends by her amiable disposition. She will enjoy a happy life 
emulating Mary Roberts Rinehart. 


EDWARDS, MILDRED 17 Scott Street 
General Course. Prospects: Supervisor of Music 
“She maketh sweet music.” 


Glee Club; Operetta; Orchestra. 


We see Mildred managing a music school and going en tour. 


FINKLESTEIN, FLORENCE 161 Lehigh Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Columbia 


“Such joy ambition finds." 


Girls’ Service Club; Swimming Club; Gym Exhibition; Armory 
Exhibition. 

Florence is a pleasant friend who lives happily as "She passes this 
way but once." 


FIORITO, MARIE (3V5-Year Student) 223 Hunterdon St. 
Arts French. Prospects: М. Y. School of Applied Arts 
"Such looks, such ways, such arts hadst ihou." 


Vice-President of Cartoonist Club; Art Editor of PIVOT: Ar 
Editor of 4B and 4A “Step Inn" ; Art Editor of Com Huskers Car- 
nival; Girls’ Service Club; Chairman of Activity Board of Senior 
PIVOT; PIVOT Board; Art Editor of Girls’ Service Club Social; 
Basketball; Dante Literary Society; Glee Club; History Club; Riding 
Club; Swimming Club; G. О. Member; English “С.” 

Marie is a club woman who has time for all the Club’; Depart- 
ments. We see her in the future the president of “The Contemporary 
of Newark," so versatile that under her supervision the Art and Home 
Decoration Departments will vie with the Literary and Dramatic Sec- 
tions to reach new heights of fame. 


FISHBEIN, ANNA 856 Hunterdon Street 


Commercial. Prospects: Undecided. 
“I should think your tongue had broken its chain." 


Swimming Club; Riding Club; Literary Club; History Club; Girls’ 
Reserves; Lieutenant of 4C Drive; Radio Club. 


A popular member of the silence club. Anna, however, has л cheery 
smile for everyone, and will make a capable social secretary. 


FOSMAN, SARA 458 Hawthorne Avenue 


Commercial German. Prospects: Normal. 
“Splitting the air with noise.” 


PIVOT Board; Literary Staff: Swimming Club; HRidin^» “lub: 
Chess and Checkers’ Club; Gym Exhibition; Armory Exhibition; 
Camera Club; Literary Club. 


As a supernormal athlete and ready competitor, Sara is without equal. 
Drive your horse steadily Sara and you will win your goal. 


FRAWERT, MINNIE 25 Peshine Avenue 


Commercial German. Prospects: Business. 


“I would help others.” 


A quiet little secretary in a bright, well-arranged corner! Watch 
the orders, Minnie. 


FRIEDMAN, EMIL Y 29 Goodwin Avenue 


Arts French. Prospects: Yale. 
"She's noted for her smiles and following clearly all the styles.” 


Vice-President of 4B Class; 4C Executive Committee; President of 
4B Class; Literary Department of PIVOT; Riding Club; Assembly 
Talk for 4B Pencil Campaign, Literary Club, Associate Editor of 
Senior PIVOT ; Cartoonist Club; Girls’ Service Club. 

Amiability and fidelity have made Emily always popular. ‘The first 
woman professor in Yale had better look out for her laurels. 


FRIEDMAN, ROSE 17 Beacon Street 


Commercial German-Spanish. Prospects: N. J. Law School 


** "Tis guid to be merry and wise" 
** "Iis guid to be honest and true.” 


Editorial PIVOT Board; Camera Club; Literary Club; Swimming 
Club; Riding Club; Journalist Club; Senior PIVOT Board; Staff 
Typist. 

Rose is a real all-round girl and her jolly jokes make her ever wel- 
come. Imagine what will happen to her opponent lawyers and his 


honor the judge, when she pleads a case. 


GELLER, STAFFORD 327 Bergen Street 


General. Prospects: U. of Penn. 


“He'd prove by force of argument a man will have his will." 


Vice-President Literary Club, PIVOT Board; Chess and Checkers' 
Club; Rookie Club; Riding Club, Dramatic Club, Treasurer 4C Class, 
Cartoonist Club, Camera Club, Rifle. Club. 


U. P. wants such as Stafford. There's room at the top and we 
expect'to see him climb. 


GELLINGTON, ANN B. 273-275 Peshine Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business. 


“Gentle in manner, resolute in action." 


Girls’ Service Club; Glee Club; Operetta; Girls’ Swimming Club; 
Chess and Checkers’ Club; Senior PIVOT Board; First Prize Winner 
Mabel Brownell Essay Contest. 


As a writer Ann’s future is still hidden under a bushel. It will be 
revealed one of these days. 


GERSON, ANNA 218 Prince Street 


Commercial Course. Prospects: Business. 
“The bloom of popies is in her face." 


Riding Club, Swimming Club, History Club. 
A pleasing personality will win for Anna when she combines it with 
character and reliability. 


GIRION, ZELDA 317 Belmont Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Normal. 
"[ work for the night is coming." 


Literary Club; Journalist Club; Gym Exhibition; Swimming Club; 
d Reserves; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Riding Club; History 
Club. 

A studious girl is Zelda. She is bound to accomplish anything 
she undertakes. Let joy even your labors, Zelda. 


GUILIANO, ANGELINE 26 Shanley Avenue 


Arts. Prospects: Normal School 
“Continual cheerfulness 15 a sign of wisdom.” 


Glee Club; Swimming Club; Gynmasium Exposition; Armory Ex- 
position; Basketball Team; Athletic Association; Girls’ Service Club; 
4C Executive Committee; Manager of Skyrockets; English “С” 
PIVOT Agent. 


A real business girl! Always on hand at exactly the right iime! 
Opportunity will find her ready when he knocks. 


GORDON, MABEL 472 Bergen Street 


Commercial. Prospects: Business 
“Calm and as unruffled as the summer sea.” 
Treasurer Girls’ Riding Club; Girls’ Swimming Club; Staff Typist 
for PIVOT ; News Secretary ; Gym Exhibition; Senior PIVOT Board. 


Mabel has the business world before her. You will ascend the 
ladder, Mabel. 


GORSCH, SADYE 309 Peshine Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Normal School. 
"A smile that glowed celestial ruddy red.” 


Girls’ Service Club; Swimming Club; Riding Club; Chess and 
Checkers' Club; Skyrockets; Gym Exhibition; Girl Reserves; Senior 
PIVOT Board; History Club. 


Sadye steps into a world of countless possibilities. Don’t try too 
many, Sadye, and you will make your personality felt. 


GREFER, MARGARET 780 Summer Avenue 


Commercial. Prospects: Business 
"She is good as she is fair." 


4C Executive Board; Armory Exhibition; Girls’ Service Club; Gym 
Exhibition; Assembly Reporter. Champion Typist for Sept. 1923. 


Margaret enjoys a sterling popularity which is a great compliment. 
She need have no fear for the future holds greatness for her. 


GROSS, PEARL 562 Hunterdon Street 


Commercial. Prospects: Normal. 


“In faith lady, you have a merry heart." 


Riding Club; Literery Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; G. O. 
Member; Jorunalist Club. 


Pearl devoted herself to her studies. Ask her to play Mrs. Nettle- 


ton and you'll see a real actress. 


HAHN, MARGUERITE 826 South 13th Street 


Prospects: Normal. 
“The PIVOT will know her no тоге.” 


Business Manager of PIVOT; Auditor of PIVOT; Senior 
PIVOT Board; Girl Service Member; Gymnasium Exhibition; 
Armory. 

The PIVOT records respond to her glance, the PIVOT bills go at 
her bidding. Nothing but а C. P. A. will stop her. 


HIRSCHFIELD, MYN 339 South Sixth Street 


Commercial German. Prospects. Undecided. 
"For she's not forward, but as modest as a dove.” 


Glee Club; Operetta; Swimming Club; Central Reserves; Winner 
of Typewriting Medals of 40 and 50 Words. 


Myn, though shy and retiring has a fine disposition, and many 
friends. Her appetite for history is amazing! Make some, Myn! 


HOFFMAN, HERBERT 612 South Orange Avenue 
Commercial. Prospects: Business 
“T shall not look upon his kind again." 


. Herbert’s counting house will be a model place. Here's hoping the 
little stenog brings joy with her. 


HOROWITZ, REBECCA 139 Bond Street 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business. 
“А friend in need is a friend indeed." 


Dramatic Club, Swimming Club, Girls’ Riding Club, 4C Refresh- 
ment Committee; Gym Exhibit; Literary Club; 4B Refreshment Com- 
mittee. 


Rebecca will file her employer's business from A to Z. Then she 
will smile and radiate content throughout the firm. 


KANIN, BERTHA 30 Hillside Avenue 


General German. Prospects: Normal. 


“Cheerful company makes short miles.” 


Girls’ Service Club; G. O. Delegate; Literary Club; President of 
Literáry Club; Vice-President Swimming Club; History Club; Pin 
Committee Swimming Club; Dancing Class; Chess and Checker Club; 
4C Executive Club. 


Popularity and cheer make Bertha a happy liver. She will be a 
Demosthenes yet. 
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KAPLAN, GERTRUDE 196 Renner Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business 
“I shall not look upon her kind again." 


Riding Club; Swimming Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Vice- 
President of 4C Class; Executive Committee; City Department; Jour- 
nalist Club; 4C Carnival Committee. 


Gertrude has well earned the praise of all her many friends. She 
will reach the pinnacle of success. She has started in Central. 


KAZANJIAN, ANNA 100 Elwood Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business 
“So sweet the blush of bashfulness.” 


Anna's individuality is as yet an unfolded bud. The future will 
probably reveal a genius here! 


KOUSKY, ELEANORE 428Morris Avenue 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Normal. 


“The day in which one does not laugh is lost.” 


Swimming Club; Dante Literary Society; Literary Society; Basket- 
ball '22; Gym Exhibition. 


Eleanore is noted for her jolly ways. The faculty believe in her 
ability. The sooner you prove it the better, Eleanore. 


KRAUTBLATT, WILLIAM 
Technical. Prospects: Undecided. 
*"There's stuff in him that put him to these ends.” 
Technical Club; G. O. Member. 


Although, William has not been socially inclined he has proven io 
be a true friend and honest worker. He needs a General to lead him 
on! Be your own general, William. 


LAU, ELSIE 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Undecided. 


"She mixed studies and sports, 
And mixed both well." 


Girls’ A. A.; Athletic Meet; Hawk; Gym Exhibition; Armory Ex- 
hibition; Junior Basketball Team; Senior Basketball Team; Skyrockets 
Basketball Team; Skyrockets Track Team; Captain of Skyrockets 
Basketball Team; Field Meet. 


Elsie is a good sport in both the field of athletics and the field of 
knowledge. She intends to leave tracks on the road to fame. 


LEVENSON, GLADYS 49 Rankin Street 
General Arts. Prospects: Academy of Designing 
“On with the dance, let joy be unconfined.” 


President of Girls’ Service Club '22; Vice-President of Girls’ Serv- 
ice Club; Treasurer of Girls’ Service Club; G. O. Delegate of Girls’ 
Service Club; Vice-President of 4B Class; Treasurer of 4C Class; 
Treasurer of Swimming Club; Literary Club; Journalist Club; G. O. 
Member; Chairman of Theatre Party Committee; Decoration Commit- 
tee for Musical Convention; 1С Social Committee; Glee Club; 
Operetta. 


Her ardent participation in school affairs and her ability to make 
friends has certainly proven her feminine talent. We can see social suc- 
cess ahead of her, and abundance of friends and joys. 


LEVIN, CELIA 80 Monmouth Street 


Commercial History. Prospects: Undecided. 
“Virtue is like a rich stone, plain set best.” 


Swimming Club; Riding Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Literary 
Club; 4C Refreshment Committee, 4B Ticket Committee; 4B Re- 


freshment Committee; Cast in "General Slang’s Downfall.” 


Celia is the “good reliable" and has produced some splendid work 
during her stay at Central. Good luck to you. 


LUSTIG, ARTHUR 36 Hillside Place 


Technical. Prospects: Undecided. 
“The name that dwells on every tongue.” 


Football, 20, '21, '22, 23; Class Relay; Gym Exhibition. 


Lustig's battling strength is as the strength of ten. Professional ball 
and salesmanship offer openings to such men as he. (30 right into it, 


Arthur! 


MANN, KATHERINE 150 Livington Street 


Commercial. Prospects: Business 
“True nobility attends her always.” 


Swimming Club; Treasurer Girls’ Swimming Clüb; Service Club; 


Basketball; Riding Club; Gym Exhibition. 


Katherine is a girl with twinkling eyes, always smiling, cager to help, 
and liked by everyone. She was a champion History shark. 


MARTINKA, SUSAN 44 Monmouth Street 


College Prep. Prospects: Undecided. 
"| would be friends with you and have your love.” 


Dante Literary Society; Mathematics Club; Girls’ Athletic Associa- 
üon; Spanish Club. 


Suzanne is one of Central's coming girls. ‘Соте out” and prove it, 
Suzanne. 


MAZZEI, AGNES 19 Sixth Avenue 


General. Prospects: Undecided. 
“Tt is a friendly heart that has many friends." 


Dante Literary Club; Girls’ Swimming Club; Girls’ Field Day; 
Basketball. 


Agnes’ charming personality will make her boss proud to have her 
in his office. Her prospects will soon be decided. 


MEGARO, FRANK 222 Garside Street 


Technical. Prospects: College. 
“My life is like a stroll upon the beach.” 


Technical Club; 4A PIVOT Board; Assistant Sales Manager; 
Radio Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Stamp Club; Rifle Club; 
Camera Club; Tennis Club; Dante Literary Society. 


Frank is one of our boys who has put lots of "pep" into the class. 
the "go" with him will insure success in life. 
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MEISLER, EVA 100 Barclay Street 


Commercial Course. Prospects: Business. 


"With reproof on her lip and 
I 
Smile in her eye." 


Typewriting Medal. 
Depth is bound to come to the surface. Eva has the goods! 


MICHELSTEIN, HERMAN 514 So. Belmont Avenue 


General Course. Prospects: Music 


“Music is the universal soul of mankind" 


Orchestra 6, 7, 7. Concert Master, 8. 


Michaelstein is the champion advertisement getter. He will surely 
make a success of his orchestra, as leader and advertising manager. 


NAJARIAN, ROSE 


Commercial. Prospects: Business. 
"As frank as rain 


On cheery blossoms.” 


Rose is one of our demure lasses with hosts of friends. Her ever 
obliging ways will open a place for her in the future. 


NUSSENBAUM, GOLDIE 88-90 Sixteenth Ave. 


General. Prospect: Undecided. 


“And still the wonder grew, 
That one small head could master all she knew." 


Swimming Club; Literary Club; Gym Exhibition, Riding Club. 

Early rising will aid Goldie's stature, but her disposition is ihe sun's 
rays themselves. She is there with the quality that comes in small 
packages. 


O'DESKY, EDWARD S. 184 Avon Avenue 


General. Prospects: University of Md. 
“There is a laughing devil in his eye.” 


Ed.-in-Chief of PIVOT; Assistant Art Editor; President of the 
Cartoon Club; Central Rookies; Step Inn; Central Service Club; 
Literary Club; Dramatic Club; Rifle Club. 


"Ed.'", our editor, has proven his worth at Central. Central is 
proud of his cartoons, his etiquette and his masterful spirit. The world 
lies open to you, "Ed." Don't let Steinke monopolize the field. 


OSTERWEIL, TILLIE 62 Howard Street 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Undecided. 
"Speech is silver, silence is golden.” 


4B and 4C Staff Typist; Swimming Club; Gym Exhibition; Jour- 
nalist Club; Armory Exhibition. 


Besides being a studious maid, Tillie is always thoughtful of others. 
Won't she be the home-maker, when the Cave Man comes? 


POLLINGER, LOUIS 1777 Prince Street 


College Prep. Prospects: N. Y. Y. 
"Let his commission have its way." 


President of Literary Club; Vice-President of Literary Club; Presi- 
dent of Chess and Checkers’ Club; Forum, Executive Board 4C Class; 
Camera Club Radio Club; Boys’ Riding Club; Stamp and Coin Club; 
City Department; Boys' Service Club; Tennis Club. 


Ever busy and full of business, Louis, will not wait to be pushed. 
His "push" will bring him "pull." 


RABIN, HELEN 134 Summer Street 


Commercial History. Prospects: Undecided. 


"Charm strikes the eye 
And merit wins the soul.” 


Swimming Club; Literary Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Riding 
Club; 4C Refreshment Committee; 4B Dance Committee; 4B Re- 


freshment Committee; Winner of prize essay. 


Helen has been very well liked by our Centralites and faculty. Some 
day she will come out and surprise us. 


30 


RANUCCI, IDA 502 Fifteenth Avenue 


General. Prospects: Normal School. 
“Patient of toil, serene amidst alarm." 
Dante Literary Society; Glee Club; PIVOT. 


When Ida leaves school she is going to practice Camp’s Daily 
Dozen. Soon she'll be so robust that the Board of Education will 
welcome her as playground Director. 


RICKLAS, FANNIE 75 Quitman Street 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Normal. 
“Give me the World and its joy.” 


Cast General Slang's Downfall; Gym Exposition; Literary Club; 
Glee Club; Girls’ Reserves; Riding Club; PIVOT Agent; Swimming 
Club; History Club. 


Fannie is a "real" girl—alive, and able. She will show us! 


RIEFF, EVELYN 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business. 
“And still be doing never be done.” 


Swimming Club; Girls’ Reserves; Journalist Club; Literary Club; 
Riding Club; Gym Exhibition. 


Her friendly nature invites a host of friends. She devotes most of 
her time to her studies. Business will find in her a devoted ally. 


ROSENBERG, SYLVIA 28 Ridgewood Avenue 


Commercial. Prospects: Normal. 


“Full of quaint humor.” 


Sylvia is a serious sort of girl, reserving most of her humor for out 
of school. She must be less backward about coming forward. 


RE AAS yay 


ROSKOS, GISELLA M. 346 W. Kinney 


Commercial. Prospects: Business. 
"]t is good to live and learn." 
Girls’ Service Club; Gym Exhibition. 


Gisella is popular among her friends and an earnest worker who 
has justly mz: her reward. 


SAUER, CHARLES 43 Warren Place 


Commercial. Prospects: Undecided. 
"Work will always conquer." 
Orchestra. 


Workers like Charles make good friends. Keep it up, Charles, the 
world need efficiency engineers! 


SCHEIN, IRVING O. 437 South 10th Street 


Technical. Prospects: Cooper Union. 
“Men of few words are the best men." 
Technical Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Boys’ Swimming Slu. 


Irving may be termed a wise owl, who knows more than he tells. 
Speaks well for you, Irving. 


SCHUMACHER, GUSTAV 131 South 6th Street 


General. Prospects: Undecided. 
"Education maketh a wise man." 


Glee Club; Orchestra; Chess and Checkers’ Club. 


Make up your mind, Gustav. A man gets what he goes after in 
this world. 


SCHNEIDER, BERTHA 239 Bruce Street 


Commercial. Prospects: Business. 
“Patience awaits the destined day." 


Glee Club; Swimming Club; Dancing Class; Central Girls’ Re- 
serves; Central Literary Club; Spanish Club. 


Bertha has found herself in 4A and intends to make good. 


SCHWARZMAN, ISADORE 50 Belmont Ave. 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: N. Y. U. 
“Young fellows will be young fellows.” 


Chess and Checkers’ Club; Stamp and Coin Club. 


Isadore has been an ambitious worker. His success in any field of 
endeavor is assured. 


SOMMER, HENRIETTA 


General. Prospects: Business. 
"If work interferes with pleasure, give up work." 
Swimming Club; Gym Exhibition; Girls’ Service Club. 


Henrietta is a girl with sparkling eyes, and an ever ready smile for 
everyone. We see her running a big business and the boss. 


SOMMERS, HARRY 53 Madison Avenue 


Commercial: Prospects: N. Y. College of Pharmacy 
“Little by little the end is obtained.” 
Reporter to Mr. Wiener's Assembly Talks. 


Harry has shown the essentials of true comradeship at all times. 


He'll be a leader yet. 


STARKMAN, ANNA 294 Fifteenth Avenue 
Commercial French. Prospects: Business. 
“At every pass, with toil and net." 


Service Club; PIVOT Staff; Dramatic Club; Glee Club; Journalist 
Club; Swimming Club; Dancing Class; Armory Exhibition; Literary 
Club; Camera Club; “Step Inn"; Riding Club; Chess and Checkers’ 
Club; Com Huskers Carnival; 4B Ex. Board. 


Anna kas. met with success more than her share of the business affairs 
of our class. A ring of joy and golden opportunity will reward you, 
Anna. As an actress, she showed great ability. 


STEIN, SARA 673 South 18th Street 


Commercial. Prospects: Business 
"She's noted for her smiles." 


Girls’ Swimming Club; Girls’ Riding Club; Glee Club; Girls’ 


Gymnasium ; Morning Forum; Honor Roll Assistant. 


The world lies open to you, Sara! 


STEINBERG, ETHEL (3!/-year Student) 1414 Springfield Ave. 


Arts, French. Prospects: Normal. 
*"Then let me profit by my chance.” 
Glee Club; Swimming Club; Operetta. 


Ethel is a good-natured, jolly pal. We can only see success ahead 
of her. Appreciation of the humorous and piquant will fill her life with 


joy. 


STEMPLER, OSCAR 46 Rose Terrace 
College Preparatory. Prospects: University 6f Maryland 


"Youth comes but once in a lifetime." 


Treasurer of 4B Class; PIVOT Board; Service Club; President 
of Literary Club; Vice-President of Chess and Checkers’ Club; Presi- 
dent of Literary Club; Vice-President of Chess and Checker Club; 
President of Dramatic Club; "Step Inn"; President of Stamp and 
Coin Club; Radio Club; Rifle Club; Central Rookies; Swimming 
Club; Pres. of Tennis Club; Captain of Advertising PIVOT. 

Oscar does so many things, he hasn't time to do anything. Take 
time, Oscar, or opportunity will slip by. 
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STERNER, MARJORIE 353 North Seventh St. 


General. Prospects: Undecided. 
“Mildest manner and the gentlest heaft.” 


Marjorie is a conscientious student, and is always willing io extend 
a willing hand. The world beckons, Marjorie. 


VALK, ALFRED J. 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business. 
“I would I were older and Knighthood could bear.” 


Service Club; Chess and Checker Club; Stamp Club; Debating 
Club; Assistant Manager of Bookroom, Riding Club; Assistant Sales 
Manager of the PIVOT, Overall Club; Journalist Club. 


Alfred, combines popularity with "pep." He will see ihe world 
and then conquer it. 


VOLLMAN, KATHERINE 168 Bank Street 


Commercial Spanish. Prospects: Business. 
“Quiet as an owl by day." 
Girls’ Riding Club; Literary Club. 


Katherine is a sly and modest girl, and we regard her as a pleasant 
friend. The business of the boss will be perfect under her supervision. 


WEISS, MABEL 3] Morton Street 


General French. Prospects: Normal. 


"Some people thing the world is made for fun and frolic 
And so do I." 


History Club; Swimming Club; Corn Huskers’ Carnival. 


Mabel’s jolly disposition has forged for her a chain of friendships. 
Best wishes, Mabel. 


WERLE, HOWARD 144 Parker Avenue 


Technical. Prospects: College 


""The rule of my life is to make business a pleasure, 
and pleasure my business. 


Pesident of Technical Club; Radio Club; Rifle Club. 


We are sure that Howard will put things across. He's big enough 
for “Big Business.” 


WIENER, ANNA 16 Avon Avenue 


College Preparatory. Prospects: Normal School. 


"Who mixed reason with pleasure and wisdom with mirth.” 


Senior PIVOT Board; City Department. 


During Anna's short stay in Central she has shown executive ability 
of high order. We expect great things from you, Anna. 


WINARSKY, BEN 32 Monmouth Street 


Commercial German. Prospects: N. J. Law 


"Learning by study must be won, 
T'was n'er entitled from son to son." 


Boys' Swimming Club; Radio Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club; 
Caroonist Club. 


He has been a merry fellow who has enjoyed his school career. 


When he finds himself, he'll settle down and go to it. 


YAFFE, AARON 94 Magnolia Street 
College Prep. .Prospects: N. J. College of Pharmacy 


"There are dangers to dare, and spoils to be won." 


Associate Editor of PIVOT; Presiden 
President of Literary Club; Vice- 


Club; Personals Editor; City Editor of PIVOT; Membership Com- 


t of History Club; Vice- 
President of Chess and Checkers' 


mittee of .Boys' Service Club; Chairman of 4B Prom; 
of Senior PIVOT ; Winner of Old English “С” 
ming Club; Riding Club. 


Yaffe stands out as one of Central's students, we can see this by his 


long list of activities. Steady, Aaron, if you do as well the other half 
as you do the other half, your success is assured. 


Sales Manager 
; Tennis Club; Swim- 
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HELE Da] RIN XI, 


BURNETT, RODNEY 324 Belleville Avenue 
Technical Course. Prospects: University of S. Carolina 
Veni! Vidi! Vici! 
Football '18, '19, '20, '22; Track 18; Swimming Champion of 
1920; Rifle Team, Service Club, Technical Club, Winner of 
English “С”. 


Burnett has been a varsity star for four years. Is it to be Michigan 
or U. P. Burnett? 


DOYLE, HELEN 242 North 5th Street 
General Spanish. Prospects: Undecided. 
"High erected thoughts seated in a heart of courtesy.” 


Helen is like the class motto—"'Ever faithful and true." 


KELLEY, WILLIAM 
Technical. Prospects: College 
"Lo! the conquering hero comes." 

Technical Club, Vice-President Mathematics Club; Vice-President 
Swimming Club, Chess and Checkers Club; Chemistry Club, Gym 
Exhibition, Senior Follies. 

Kelley has a goal to gain. He'll never fear the hurdles. 


PEYSER, LINCOLN G. 5 Wainwright Street 
Commercial. Prospects: Business. 
“АП things come to him who waits.” 
Orchestra; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Circulation Manager of 
PIVOT ; Assistant Manager of PIVOT. 
Peyser is just another of our popular fellows around school. His 
friends, and the faculty will miss his jovial presence. 


SEIFER, ABE 490 South 11th Street 


General. Prospects: Business. 
“Life is not so short, but there is always time for courtesy." 
Boys’ Swimming Club; Rifle Club; Central Rockies; C. M. T. 
Club; Glee Club; Chess and Checkers’ Club. 
Abe has made lasting friends at Central, and had the time of his life 
at Plattsburg. He will be a noted lecturer before long. 


TRELEASE, LEROY 8 Sidney Avenue 
General. Prospects: Undecided. 
“He soon will reach the sky and bring the gods’ gifts down.” 
Glee Club; Rifle Club; Swimming Club. 


A man must make his way. Put forward your best efforts, Roy, 
and beat the other fellow. 


VOLOW, GEORGE 533 South Orange Avenue 
Technical. Prospects: Columbia 


“And he certainly was a good fellow.” 


Orchestra; Chess and Checkers’ Club; Literary Club; Secretary 
Boys’ Swimming Club; Rifle Club; Treasurer Rifle Club; President 
Rifle Club; Technical Club; Camera Club. 

George has lived up to being a Senior 4A. We enjoyed him. 
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MR. EDGAR L. DICKERSON 


We have been called on to face the loss of a coworker, a teacher and a com 


panion. Edgar L. Dickerson, our fellow teacher, our instructor and friend spent 


the major portion of his life in Newark. He was a graduate of the Newark High 
School, Class of 1898. Four years later he was graduated from Rutgers College 
having specialized in biological science, which interested him from early boyhood. 

From 1902 to 1911 he was Assistant Entomologist of New Jersey and taught in 
the New Jersey Agricultural College. During this time he did a great amount of 
work on mosquito extermination and on the control of insects destructive to crops 
and plants of all kinds. 

In September 1911 he was appointed instructor in science in Barrington High 
School. He was transferred to Central High School when that school opened in 
February 1912 and was head of Department of Biological Sciences and Commercial 
Geography, when he was taken from us. 

His activities were not confined to school but he took great interest in his church 
and in the betterment of the community in which he lived. It was largely through 
his efforts that a community house was completed recently in Nutley where he made 
his home. 

His interest in his pupils was always felt and those fortunate enough to have 
been in his classes caught an inspiration for science and realized that their teacher 
was a man of great worth. His kindly manner and his keen sense of humor made it 
pleasant to be in his company. The principles for which he stood were of the highest 
and everyone admired him as a man of high character. The teachers and pupils of 
Central High School and the Board of Education have suffered a great loss. We 
shall miss him but we are better for having known him. 


POPULARITY CONTEST 


Best Looking Girl 
Henrietta Sommer 
Mabel Weiss 

Best Looking Boy 
Lincoln Peyser 
Frank Megaro 

Most Popular Boy 
Emanuel Sosnow 
Edward O'Desky 

Most Poular Girl 
Helen Dunworth 
Gladys Levenson 

Class Pest 
Aarón Yaffe 

Best Boy Dresser 
Frank Megaro 
Lincoln Peyser 

Best Girl Dresser 
Gladys Levenson 
Wilma Block 

Best Boy Athlete 

; Arthur Lustig 
Anthony Ilvento 

Best Girl Athlete 
Mollie Brams 
Sara Fosman 

Calamity Jane 
Anna Fishbein 

Calamity John 
Isadore Schwarzman 

Most 'Studious Boy 
Harry Sommers 
Charles Sauet 

Most Studious Girl 
Dina Axelrod 
Anna Wiener 

. Class Baby 
Morris Fischer 
Goldie Nussenbaum 

Best Boy Dancer 
Emanuel Sosnow 
Isadore: Schwarzman 
Frank Megaro 


Compliments of 


` 14K STAR JEWELRY MFG. 


Best Girl Dancer 
Helen Dunworth 
Emily Friedman 

Class Politician 
Anna Adler 
Gertrude Kaplan 

Best Girl Speaker » 
Bertha Kanin 
Dina Axelrod 

Best Boy Speaker 
William Krutblatt 
Arthur Lustig 

Biggest Boy Bluffer 
Oscar Stempler 
Edward O'Desky' 

Biggest Girl Bluffer 
Fannie Ricklas 

Noisest Girl 
Fannie Ricklas 
Anna Adler 

Noisest Boy 
Aaron Yaffe 
Ben Winarsky 

Best Boy Mixer 
Oscar Stempler 
William Krautblatt 

Best Girl Mixer 
Marie Fiorito 
Emily Friedman 

Jolliest Boy 
Morris Fischer . 
Alfred Volk 

Jolliest Girl 
Wilma Block 
Mabel Weiss 

Teacher's Pet 
Sadye Gorse 
Anna Wiener 

Most Bovish Girl 
Gertrude Kaplan 
Mollie Brams 

Most Girlish Boy 
Stafford Geller 
Charles Sauer : 


Most Óbliging Boy 
Morris Beiner 
Alfred Volk 

Most Obliging Girl 
Rose Friedman 
Florence Finklestein 

Class Vamp 
Henrietta Sommer 
Helen Rabin 

Class Sheik 
Ben Winarsky 
Stafford Geller 

Quiestest Boy 
Harry Sommers 
Benjamin Gela 

Quiestest Girl 
Celia Levin 
Margaret Grefer 

Laziest Bov 
Louis Pollinger 
George Volow 

Laziest Girl 
Ethel Steinberg 
Anna Fishbein 

Wittiest Boy 
Morris Beiner 
William Doerflinger 

Wittiest Girl 
Katherine Mann 
Mabel Gordon 

Hardest Worker 
Helen Dunworth 
Marie Fiorito 

Most Conceited Girl 
Anna Starkman 

Most Conceited Boy 
Edward O'Desky 
Oscar Stempler 

Best All-Round Girl 
Mabel Gordon 
Anna Adler 

Best All-Round Boy 


Emanuel Sosnow 


Compliments of 
L. GOODMAN 


Fine Confections and Cigars 
812 Summer Avenue 


CLASS PROPHECY 


By MARIE Fiorito 


WAS awakened from a sound sleep by 

"Extra! Extra!" Just then the doorbell 

rang! It was a Western Union represen- 

tative with a telegram. Opening it hasitly, 
I read: "Come at once! The PIVOT sails No- 
vember 5, 1933.” 

The representative was Julius Stark, who came 
himself to wish me for his Company “Bon Voyage." 
My newspaper was sending me on a cruise around the 
world on the newest, biggest monster oil-cruiser ever 
constructed. 

Jumping into my Rolls Royce racer, I made for 
the dock. Suddenly an officer blew his whistle. I 
was caught! I could not defy the law. So I drew 
up with a jerk. Behold! Lincoln Peyser, Chief of 
Police, held out his hand to wish me luck, presenting 
at the same a ticket to the great Lustig vs. Dempsey 
fight, to be held in Cuba in three days. 

Speeding on I reach the dock—where the commit- 
tee stood waiting for the christening ceremony. 


Imagine my joy to find that Central High School, 
which owned this mammoth “Pivot,” was represented 
by Mr. Snodgrass, who was chairman of the commit- 


tee; Mr. Earl Griffith, the noted artist; Mr. Boyle, 


advertising manager; and Mr. Mumma, business man- 
ager. 

The christening ceremony began in a few minutes. 
Mr. Snodgrass called upon the speaker of the oc- 
casion—Mr. William Wiener, far-famed Principal 
of Central High School, who came forward and 
aroused the entire audience by his delineation of the 
dreams of Centralites come true. Hundreds of 
alumni cheered as he named the good ship “Pivot,” 
and she slid into the bay. 

On board the boat, the worthy matron led me 
solemnly to my cabin. Then we fell upon each 
other’s necks with joy, for she was my old friend, 
Gertrude Kaplan. In the cabin were the First and 
Second mates—Emily Friedman, and Dina Axelrod, 
now experienced efficiency experts on sailing ships. 
These officers conducted me to the Captain, a business 
man of note, Edward O'Desky, who sketched our 
world tour. 

While speaking of the “Good old days," we heard 
another familiar tone. Who could be thus disturb- 
ing the peace? Why no one else than Helen Dun- 
worth scolding her companion, Dorothy Cohen, for 
having neglected"Fifi." She was more than amazed 
to see me. She told me her mission was to be pre- 
sented to King George of England as the second 
wife of Viscount Astor. Frank Megaro was also 
on board, and was on his way to France to give them 
the best points on American jazz. After six days 
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of travel we came to the Canary Islands.” I landed, 
accompanied by Emily Friedman. We visited a 
showy building, and our eyes caught sight of a sign 
which read: “Jacob Polonsky, Breeder of Canaries." 
What a familiar name! We entered the office, and 
he showed us the different breeds of canaries. We 
were forced to leave, because Emily was beginning to 
get the Canaria. Within a short time we returned 
to the "Pivot," which sailed the next morning for 
Africa. 

We reached Cairo in a few days and there we 
were welcomed by Aaron Yates, "King Tut" of 
1933, A. D. He showed us his magnificent palace 
on the outskirts of the city. We were entertained by 
his two famous dancers, Tillie Osterweil and Kath- 
erine Mann. My! How these girls had changed. 
During the short time there we were treated with 
great hospitality. 

We were informed by "King Tut" that a hand- 
some sheik roamed upon the sands of the Sahara. 

We left the tombs, hired a guide and went to in- 
terview this Sheik. To our surprise the guide was 
Harry Sommers, who had found city life too tire- 
some, and resolved to lead a quiet life. We arrived 
at the tent of the Great Sheik, who treated us kindly, 
and served us with sweet foods of the desert. I 
knew him sure enough, it was Winarsky, of course. 
He was not a real Sheik, but a former city chap. We 
bade him good-bye, and took a trip to an oasis in the 
desert, owned by a 20th Century Cleopatra. As we 
reached the destined placed we were encountered 
by two Egyptian guards, Doerflinger and Krautblatt. 
We gave the the “High Sign” and entered. Cleopatra 
greeted us. We recognized Anna Adler, dressed in 
elaborate Egyptian robes. As we were being enter- 
tained by Cleopatra's favorites, Anna Gerson and 
Minnie Frawert, the High Priest, none other than 
Louis Pollinger, announced two messengers, who 
were adomed in royal Egyptian garb. They were 
Abe Seifer and Morris Fischer, cotton merchants of 
Cairo. 

We went back to our Cruiser, and returned to 
Spain, Sunny Spain! Land of bygone troubadors, 
dancers, and toreadors. We landed, boarded an 
aeroplane and sped out of Madrid. We secured 
tickets for the bull fight, and awaited the hero's ar- 
rival. We caught sight of his face, and recognized 
him to be Emanual Sosnow, the most daring bull 
fighter of the season. After the victory was won, we 
were informed by Sosnow that his partner during his 
stay in Spain was Howard Werle. 

Our next stop was to Dazzling France and Gay 
Paris! 
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We sped on to Paris. When we got there we 
learned that Mabel Weiss was running a Casino for 
last bank of the Seine. 
Some of her star boarders were Pearl Gross, dramatic 
actress of Paris, and Anna Starkman, the world-re- 
We were very anxious to go to 


actors and actresses on the 


nowed jazz queen. 
the Latin Quarter, so we bade our friends farewell. 
When arrived there were astounded to see 
that Henrietta Sommer and Ethel Steinberg had 
“Voice Culture Studios." They had become very 
Frenchafied in their smocks and ties. We were in- 
formed that within a short time they were to appear 
Last, but not least, we could 
not miss the New Olympic Champs. So we went on 
to Antwerp, where the champs were training. As we 
arrived there, we were greeted by Angeline Guliano, 
the new discus and javalin thrower champ; Mollie 
Brams, who had just finished her training on hurdles, 
basketball, and the like. She was to compete with 
Camelia Sabie. Elsie Lau, and Sara Fosman then 
came upon the scene and they were going to win 
laurels by swimming the English Channel, all champs 
from the Ruhnke School of Sports. 

Our next stop was to be in Switzerland. The 
plane sailed rather low, and as we looked below, our 
eyes caught sight of Sara Stein, Zelda Girion, and 
Frieda Schnittlich, the skiing stars. Our next stop 
was to be Italy, land of Romance. “On to Venice," 
burbled Emily, “To Venice!" On reaching Venice 
we saw Anna Weiner and Marjorie Sterner in a 
gondola, and the gondolier none other than Charles 
Sauer. Our friends were now authoresses, and were 
in Venice to get their setting. As we were about to 
leave them a radio concert began, and it announced 
from Rome that Herman Michelstein was to give 
a violin recital and Herman Shapiro io recite upon 
the "Rubiyat of Omar Khayyam.” We left Venice 
and flew back to our cruiser which was still anchored 
at the Spanish port. We set sail for the East— 
Persia, "Land of mysteries!” There we visited the 
famous Persian Carpet Manufacturer, LeRoy Tre- 
lease, living happily with his wife, Rose Najarian. 
Strange that they should have married; but they did 
so through Oscar Stemplar’s Love Agency, which had 
branches all over the world. 

On to India! Our first visit was to the “Rajah 
of Goo-goo," in other words our former pal, Stafford 
Geller. He looked great in his "regalia." We were 
introduced to his princess wife, Fannie Ricklas. Rose 
Friedman was there learning Hindoo secrets, and giv- 
ing advice and beauty chats to tourists. We left this 
magnificent place and went on to China. Our 
cruiser anchored at Hong Kong while we went on 
to Peking, and to our surprise we found Helen 
Rabin and Morris Beiner ruling in China. We 


boarded our cruiser again, and sailed for Tokio, where 
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we we 


upon the concert stage. 


we found an American Delegation which had aided 
in the reconstruction of the city. We were greeted 
by Isadore Schwarzman, chairman, and Herbert 
Hoffman, secretary. The missionaries were Eva 
Meisler, Bertha Schneider, Ruth Dvores and Kath- 
erine Vollman. The city was rebuilt in fine style. 

We were to be in Australia to witness the tennis 
meet between Australia and the United States. The 
American team was a powerful one. It consisted of 
Anthony Ilvento and Irving Schein. We then de- 
parted from Australia and headed for Hawaii. We 
sailed the calm and unrufflled sea for a week, until 
we reached ihe Islands. Here we found Suzanne 
Martinka teaching Mythology to the natives. We 
were also embraced by Mabel Gordon and Bertha 
Kanin who were on vacation for the season at the 
Casino of Mrs. Vanderbilt, our former school-mate 
Margaret Grefer. They served us with pineapple 
frappe. The delicious Gela Pineapples were from 
the Gela plantation. 

We had now traveled almost three-quarters of the 
way around the world. So far all the climates had 
been warm and mild; but now for the cold frigid re- 
gion, "Alaska." As we neared this peninsula, the 
air had already changed, and we were forced to put 
on our winter garb. We landed, and the frst thing 
that caught our eye was the enormous sign which 
read Gustav Schumacher, Chief of the North Ameri- 
can Seal Fisheries. Gustav himself came out to greet 
us, and said that he had been on a seal hunt and had 
brought in a thousand seal skins. (He was trying 
to skin some time.) Our captain and his mates dis- 
embarked also on this strip to make a few sketches 
of ihe mountains of ice. 

My companion and I left to visit the Eskimo Re- 
gions. Here we encountered our old school pal, 
Eleanore Kousky, together with Helen Doyle, train- 
ing teams for the dog race which was coming off 
within a few days. And they inhabited an open 
camp in such climate, how bold! As usual they had 
not changed. It was here we ate the real Eskimo 
Pies. 

We returned tour ship where a warm dinner 
awaited us. We were now sailing along the coast 
of Canda. As we neared Seattle, we saw a sign 
"Salmon Cannery.” It was under the auspices of 
George Volow and his wife, Ann Gellington. 

We sailed on, heading for the Golden Gate. 
When we reached California, Diana hired a Dusenberg 
Racer and sped us to Hollywood where we found 
Wilma Block in her "Fashion Shoppe," displaying 
her latest models to noted screen stars. e were 
informed by Wilma that Sadye Gorsch had recently 
won a beauty contest and received a contract for five 
years with Paramount. We were also informed that 

(Continued on page 42) 
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the University of California had for a philospher, Dr. 
Goldie Nussenbaum. Elvira Minervina was a profes- 
sor of Public Speaking. Mildred Edwards was a 
concert leader. We returned to our cruiser and set 
sail for the southern lands. We were now on our 
way to Mexico. Here we met William Kelley, who 
was leading a very happy life at the Kelley Ranch. 
Here we also met Rebecca Horowitz and Anna 
Kazanjian, who were teaching in the town schools. 

We continued our journey in Central America. 
Here we were greeted by Alfred Volk, the now 
prominent banker and Mayor of Panama. He told 
us that he had motored to the dock with Florence 
Finkelstein, the daring chauffeuse. 

Next was South America. We sailed down the 
western Coast. We were informed by Evelyn 
Rieff, stenographer of the Great Chili Sauce Con- 
cern, that Gissela Roskos and Celia Levin had or- 
ganized this corporation. 

We then left for Argentina, “Tango Land." We 
visited one of the great dance halls, and witnessed a 
tango exhibition given by Agnes Mazzi, world-famed 
dancer, who informed us that Gladys Levenson was 
rehearsing on the season's opening play, - [ ከር Lady 
in Squirrel." We left Argentina and sailed around 
the continent to Brazil where Marguerite Hahn was 
the first lady business manager in the Coffee Syndi- 
cate. This was the last. We were to set sail for 
home. We were now “homeward bound." We were 
to stop at Cuba to see the “Havana Handicap.” 
When we got there, we registered at a hotel, and 
were introduced to Myn Hirschfield and Marie 
Argalas, the latter a retired social secretary to Mrs. 
Goelet, ihe former, a retired dancing instructoress. 
This is a supposed secret but before going to the 
"Handicap" we dropped in to see the famous Cuban 
Bootlegger, a former Centralite, Rodney Burnett. We 
were now almost home and were tired out, so we re- 
mained in the salon where were entertained by a radio 
concert, "Miserere," sung by Anna Fishbein. Sylvia 
Rosenberg gave a talk upon Concentration, and last 
but not least we heard from Ida Ranucci upon the 
subject “How to Stay Thin." To our surprise while 
we were resting on deck we looked up and saw 
Pauline Barenbaum, the noted aviatrix speeding over 
us in her aeroplane. On recognizing our good ship 
“Pivot.” she began to exhibit her skill in sky-writing: 


High above the busy city, 
Far beyond all touch of ill, 
Sits enthroned our Alma Mater 


Our dear Lady of the hill. 
REFRAIN: 


Lift the chorus, send it swelling 
With a leal and loyal will, 
And our bounty be the beauty 
Of our Lady on the hill. 


Tel Mul. 2739 


SIDNEY T. 


HOLT 


BROAD and CEDAR STS. 


CLASS, FRAT AND 
SORORITY PINS 
AND RINGS 


Medals, Loving Cups and 
Trophies 


The College of Engineering 
07 38 


The Newark Technical School 


A local institution of college grade giving 
regular 4-year professional engineering courses 
leading to the degree of Bachelor of Science in 
Chemical, Electrical, Mechanical Engineering. 

The certificate of a first class 4-yr. high school 
or equivalent work is required for entrance. 

The College of Engineering offers to the 
young men of Newark and vicinity an oppor- 
tunity to get a sound technical education at home 
at a reasonable cost. 

A certain number of scholarships are avail- 
able to young men of promise who have not 
the necessary funds. 

Inquiries should be directed to the Registrar. 


The Newark Technical School 


367 High Street, Newark, N. J. 
Phone Mulberry 162 


CLASS WILL 


We, the sorely tried, prospective graduates of the 
class of November 1923, of Central Commercial and 
Manual Training High School of Newark, N. J., 
bequeath the below mentioned items to those who fol- 
low in our sorrowful wake: 


ARTICLE I. To those who desire to struggle 
through the required years of a high school course 
beloved Alma 


(and maybe more) we leave our 


Mater. 
ARTICLE II. 
spiration and success we leave our revered, respected 
and highly esteemed principal Mr. Wiener. May 
they be as successful as we have been under his 


'To those who are desirous of in- 


supervision. 


AR TICLE 11]. To those who wish advice and 


assistance we leave Miss Lavers, our faculty advisor. 


ARTICLE IV. What is left of the Pivor we 
leave to those who wish to insert their wisdom or 
nonsensicalness. 


ARTICLE V. To those who would aspire to 
great things for Central High we leave our trophy 


collection. May they add more to adorn the cases. 


ARTICLE VI. We hand down to our fresh- 
men the insatiable fund for the organ, with the hope 
that by the time they are Seniors they will have filled 
ihe quota. 


ARTICLE VII. We leave the Freshmen to the 


mercy of the Sophomores. 


ARTICLE VIII. To the Juniors we leave the 
dreams that they may some day become dignified 
Seniors. 


ARTICLE IX. To the coming 4A's we leave 
our places, hoping that they will fill them with as 


much dignity as we did. (We know they will not.) 


ARTICLE X. We leave rooms 108 and 217 
to those who have yet to leam that school begins at 


8:20. 
ARTICLE XI. To the pupils of rooms 301 and 


303 we leave the appetizing aroma which issues from 
the cooking room. 


ARTICLE XII. To the students of the second 
floor we leave the suffocating gases which are wafted 
from the chemical laboratory. 


ARTICLE XIII. We leave to our successors 
the privilege of going up the down stairways and down 
the up stairways, hoping that they escape punishment 
as we did. (Sometimes.) 


43 


ARTICLE XIV. 
Central's standards we leave our clubs. 
attend meetings as faithfully as we did. 


ARTICLE XV. The bookroom—the most quiet 
and orderly room in Central with its never-ending 
line of students, we leave with its shelves which are 
always heavily laden. 


To those who wish to uphold 
May they 


Lastly: We do hereby appoint Mr. Wiener as our 
sole executor, being fully aware of his executive 
ability. 


Signed, 
MABEL GORDON, 
Altorney-al-Law. 
WITNESSES: 


Margaret Grefer. 


Marie Fiorito. 


Phone Market 9430 


Washington Florist 


577 BROAD STREET 
And Central Avenue 
NEWARK, N. J. 


Spalding Sweaters 
Are Warm Friends 


Become Acquainted ! 


89 Broad St., rk. N. J 


ERASMUS DEFEATS CENTRAL IN 
OPENER 


After a few weeks of practice, Coach Charley 
Schneider sent his cohorts to meet the Erasmus High 
Gridders. The Brooklynites managed to squeeze 
through a 6-0 victory. Central’s line showed con- 
siderable promise, but the backfield exhibited many 
deficiencies. The backfield showed plenty of speed 
but, they lack heft. The only man who seemed to 
be able to pierce the line on either side was Jonah 
Goldberg, of the visitors. 

The game was marred by numerous penalties and 
fumbles by both teams. In the first quarter Micky 
Harris produced one of the few thrills of the game. 
‘Taking a kick from Wade's toe on Central's twenty 
yard line, Harris made a thirty-yard run before he 
was dropped. On Central’s kick to Erasmus’ twenty 
yard line, Erasmus fumbled the ball and acting Cap- 
tain Smith recovered the ball for Central. 

The second period clearly showed the weakness of 
the Central backs. A foolish play by Shapiro prac- 
tically gave Erasmus the game, when he thoughtlessly 
attempted to grasp the ball while it was rolling over 
the line. The ball was recovered by Erasmus, which 
smashed through the line a few minutes later. The 
last half was played without any gain for either side. 


CENTRAL IN FORM 


Central displayed its best form in downing the 
strong Dickinson pigskin-chasers, October 12th, at 
Jersey City. 

Central shoved ahead to a winning score of 18 
to 7. 

Dickinson repeatedly tried to break through Cen- 
tral’s line; but after finding that method futile, she 
resorted to an aerial attack. 

Art Lustig, Central’s crack center was all over 
the field and gave a great exhibition. He blocked a 
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kick at a critical moment, blocked a forward, and 
chalked up one touchdown. Lustig’s performance 
proved him at present our strongest contender for all- 
State honors. 

Central's other credits came from two safeties and 
a touchdown by Burnett. 

Dickinson scored its touchdown on forward passes. 


MONTCLAIR HOLDS CENTRAL 


After playing four loosely contested quarters, the 


verdict reached was a scoreless tie. Miscues by 
both elevens were frequent. The blue and white 
outplayed Montclair throughout the game, and had 
the ball in the uptowners' territory most of the time. 

The first. thrill of the game came in the first quar- 
ter when Sol. Shapiro ran forty yards after eluding 
six Montclair men on the kick off. Montclair rarely 
used the forward pass, but depended mostly on line 
plunging. 

In the third quarter Fat Smith was banished for 
slugging. Great credit must be given to Shapiro and 
Lustig for smearing up many of the uptowners' plays. 
The tough break of the game for Central came when 
“Piggy” Simandl booted the pigskin over the goal. 
but head linesman Callaid detected one of Central's 
ends off side and the kick went for naught. - It was 
again clearly seen that Central’s backfield lacked 
weight and trained football brains. 


CENTRAL PREPARES FOR 
BASKETBALL 


Central High this coming winter will have a very 
bright season. The most probable contenders for the 
quintet this fall will be Captain Sward, Wienchiens, 
Botnick, Sinandl, Mintz, Dilly, Krim and Burnett. 


The return of "Solly" Shapiro from the (1920-21) 
team will aid greatly. 


SECOND 
SECONDS 


[he Central Second team just ran away with the 
Dickinson Seconds, defeating them by the score of 
42 to 0. Coach Markham Smith, former Central 
High football star, was pleased with the showing his 
team made. “Mark” is claiming the State second 
team championship and issues a defy to all contenders. 
[he entire second team played a bang-up game, the 
particular bright lights being Guarino on the line and 
Caprio and "Rabbit" Highton in the backfield. 


CENTRAL SCRUBS BEAT SUNNYSIDE 


[he Central Second team defeated the South Side 
Second team in a thrilling game by the score of 12 
to 0. The result was never in doubt, once the Cen- 
tral steam roller got going. The game revealed some 
remarkable talent in Caprio, Weinstein and Highton. 
Caprio is a brother of the more famous Dan, who is 
so well known to Central students. Guarino also 
played a bang-up game, smearing plays time and 
again. [he entire team deserves a world of credit 
for their showing to date. 


WHAT'S IN A NAME? 


Pat—Have you christened your new baby? 

Mike—We have. 

Pat—Amn' what do you call it? 

Mike— Hazel. 

Pat—Sure, bad 'cess to ye, with two hundred and 
twenty-three saints to name the kid after you had to 
go after a nut. 


TIGHT 


Those pants that you bought for me are 


TOO 

Henry 
too tight. 
Mother—Oh! no, they aren't. 
Henry— They are too, mother. 


my own skin. | 
Mother—Now, now, Henry, you know that isn't 


"They're tighter'n 


50. 
Henry—lIt is, too. I can sit down in my skin but 
I can't sit down in my pants. 


Compliments of 


MR. HEGEMAN'S HOME ROOM 


TEAM DEFEATS DICKINSON BOXING TEAM LOOMING ON HORIZON 


With the absence of the cross-country team this 
year, an effort was made to start a boxing and 
wrestling team. This sport, though not as popular 
at high schools as at colleges, would make a great 
hit at Central. Should a boxing and wrestling team 
be formed here, Central would have the distinction 
of being first among the local schools in that move- 
ment. 

Other schools most likely would follow our ex- 
ample, and Central would continue to hold the dis- 
tinction of leading while other schools follow. 


DOINGS OF FORMER CENTRAL 
ATHLETES 


1. Bill Helbig is playing Varsity Football with 
Hugh Bezdek's Pennsylvania State Eleven. 

2. Joe Krueger is likely to make the Michigan 
Varsity Eleven this fall. 

3. Charles Gieske is playing freshman football at 
Pennsylvania State. He is considered the best fresh- 
man center in College ranks. 

4. Barney Kaplin has enrolled at Michigan, where 
it is believed he will make Central shine both in foot- 
ball and in track. 

5. Harry Meltzer is playing professional basket- 
ball with the Harrison Big Five. 


WHY GO ON? 


He didn't have a dollar, 
He didn't have a dime, 
That robs him of all interest 
So I guess ГІ end this rhyme. 


The House with a Conscience* 


“Athletic Equipment Only 
6 WEST PARK ST.6 


ONE BLOCK SOUTH OF НАНМЕ ‘5 


FOOTBALL, BASKETBALL, GYM WEAR 
Dependable goods fairly priced sold on a 
"satifaction guaranteed," basis backed up by 
25 years of honest merchandising will solve 
the question. 

We carry a complete stock of athletic sup- 
plies only. Ask for Central Discount. 
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FK. 24 
FOOTBALL MEANS 
PATIENCE ae PATIENTS 


Said the Cerk—Huh? Sara F—I am so nervous. Tell me how I can 
She was distinctly a foreigner. She asked for cut my finger nails without cutting my fingers. 
talcum powder. Anna F—Hbold the scissors with both hands. 

"Mennen's?" asked the clerk. : ur 

cone =“ ee Bertha— The very idea! Why do you ask such 
No. Vimmen’s. we 

ም | = a question: 2 Е 
Want it scented? Rose—Oh, I happened to hear him say he liked 
“No, ay better take it with me." your cheek. 
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4C’s HOLD HAY RIDE 


A Hay Ride to Pleasantdale, N. J., was given 
by the 4C Class on Friday, October 12. Dancing 
followed the ride. The Committee in charge of the 
affair included the officers, Hugh Schwartz, presi- 
dent; Sadie Goldberg vice-president; and May Smol- 
leroff, sec retary. 

[he officers were assisted by the following stu- 
dents: Morris Targer, Max Goldberg, Joe Rosen- 
blum, Joseph Medrsch, and all the girls in the class. 


CARTOON CLUB 


Ed. O'Desky, Central's leading cartoonist, who 
can draw everything except a large salary, was elected 
president of the Cartoon Club at its organization 
meeting on October 11. Marie Fiorito, another good 
artist, was elected vice-president; Louise Voos, the 
organizer of the club, secretary; Emanuel Sosnow, 
treasurer; and Joseph Medresch, G. O. Delegate. 


SERVICE CLUB 


Mitchell Rabstein was elected president at the re- 
organization meeting of the Central Service Club, de- 
feating his opponent, Joseph Medresch by two votes. 
Emanuel Sosnow was elected vice-president and 
George Horwin, secretary. 

Following committees were appointed: Freshman 
Rally; Joseph Medresch, chairman; Norman 
Frankel, assistant; English “C”, George Horwin, and 
Entertainment, Morris Targer. 


A fellow who says it with flowers always has a 
florist who says it with bills, 


4 B’s HOLD CHOCOLATE SALE 


A candy sale is at present being held by the 4B 
Class to obtain funds for graduation. The class has 
chosen as faculty advisor Robert Remington of the 
physics department. 

Officers of the Senior B’s include Michael Fuchs, 
president; Anna Shank, vice-president; William 
Lessa, secretary, and sam Geller, treasurer. The 
executive committee includes Rose Yanowitz, chair- 
man; Esther Kobran, Sol Rosen, Bessie Schreiber, 
George Horwin, and Herbert I. Diamond. 


SWIMMING CLUB 


Molly Brams was elected president of the Girls’ 
Swimming Club at a recent meeting of the organiza- 


tion. Gladys Levenson, was elected vice-president 
and Edith Eisenberg, secretary. The girls go swim- 
ming at the East Side Pool every Tuesday afternoon. 


GIRLS’ FRESHMAN RALLY 


More than five hundred girls were present at the 
freshmen social given by the Girls’ Service Club in 
the gymnasium. Social dancing, entertainment by 
songs, dances, and recitation were included in the 
program of the affair. 

After dancing, Ethel Tombach, rendered several 
piano selections. Miss Minnie Liebshutz, sang sev- 
eral selections. Other talks were given by Mr. 
Wiener, Helen Eisner and Helen Dunworth, the 
president of the Girls’ Service Club. Refreshments 
were served. 

The social was arranged by Anna Starkman, chair- 
man of the entertainment committee and Anna Kapp, 
the chairman of the refreshment committee, 
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CENTRALITES AT PLATTSBURGH 


By MILTON WOLFE SMITH 


When Col. Kerfoot came to Central, and an- 
nounced that the C. M. T. C. would be open to 
the boys of the school, who were 17 years old or 
over there was much talk of “going away to be a 
soldier.” 

As if impelled by this boyish desire, Mr. Wiener 
arranged to permit those students who were scholasti- 
cally eligible to realize their dream. 

There ensued two centuries (or was it two 
months?) that were leaden footed, and boresome. 
Finally, however, the great moment arrived, when 
we received our O. K.'s from the office, and with 
beaming faces, and many joyous shouts, started for 
the ticket office. We tried to secure sleeping reserva- 
tions on the Night Boat to Albany—but discovered 


that we were too late, so, undaunted we merely 


bought our tickets and prepared to leave. 
All arrangements settled, we were ready to start 


our "Journey." A thrill in the very thought! Came 
the ride to the pier, many admonitions, repeated and 
excited bood-byes—a whistle blows—we're off!!! 


Now, the official arrangements provided passes for 
the Student Rookies on the Day Boat, but who would 
willingly forego the alluring charm of a Night Trip? 
None!! So that the prospect of staying awake all 
night because of a lack of staterooms didn’t dampen 
our buoyant spirits the least bit. After a good meal 
in the Dining Salon we came up on deck with a com- 
pany of N. Y. Students and joined a group of pas- 
sengers who were enjoying the views of the river as 
they were disclosed by a powerful searchlight. Our 
interest soon waned, and we followed the strains of 
a stimulating fox-trot into the Dining Salon and dance 
until about 10:30 P. M. Now that the excitement 
was over, (or presumably over) we tried to arrange 
our sleeping quarters. They were very exclusive, I 
can tell you? No other passenger could boast of 
having spent the night regally esconsed on two or 
three camp-chairs placed end to end! At last the 
faint whisper of Dawn—and our misery was over. 

We disembarked at Albany, and found that we 
had more than an hour before train-time, so had our 
breakfast, and went on a tour of the town. As you 
probably suspect, this nearly lost us the train but we 
ran for it, found seats, and made ourselves com- 
fortable. The ride was scheduled to last about six 
hours, but, dear readers, please note that we were 


traveling on the D. & H. R. R. Don’t hurry, R.R. 
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We found it to mean. ‘The trip lasted over nine 
hours! 

At last we arrived at Plattsburgh—ah! the thrill 
that comes once in a lifetime. Camera-men were 
taking our pictures! With quickened pulses we 
marched to the barracks building under the guidance 
of a few officers. They marched us in at the front 
as full-fledged civilians and out of the rear—raw, 
ridiculous-looking recruits. 

But the process involved to create this metamor- 
phosis is to good to pass over so lightly. 

We crossed the threshold of this chamber of quick- 
changes, a little bit proud, and very confident. ‘This 
was soon overcome! 

It is said that to divest a man of his raiment is 
to divest him of his dignity—-we were thoroughly 
divested even unto our socks! 

From the cavernous depths a voice suggestive of a 
roar from a cannon bellowed out: ‘What size shirt?” 
"Fifteen," meekly. "Give him 17. Next!!!” 

And —so we filed on. “What size blouse—38?" 
"Give 'im 40.” 

And then we were confronted by a soldier, who 
looked at us from the corner of his eye. And then 
he faced us, suspicion written on every line. We 
could feel ourselves redden—I myself am guilty of 
having thought of German spies, and conscientious 
objectors—and then he grabbed a hat from a huge 
pile of them, jammed it on the victim— "Next!" He 
had only been trying to judge the size of our heads! ! 
Do you wonder that we emerged from this ordeal 
dazed and shaken? 

When bed-time came, we were all ready for 
it, and having been assigned our tents, we turned in. 
We were just about “going strong" in the Land of 
Slumbers, when, in the middle of the night, or to 
be more specific, 5:30 A. M., we got our first taste 
of army life. The blowing of the - (oo ) 
(censored) bugle! To get into any army uniform is 
no cinch, and given ten minutes to accomplish this 
seemingly impossible feat in addition to washing up— 
wow!! 

Our first day was spent in getting the remainder of 
our equipment, and being initiated into the true habits 
of camp life. We were taught to march, execute 
various commands, and perform military courtesy. 
We learned the use and mechanism of the rifle, camp 
sanitation, hygiene, etc., etc. 

(Continued on page 50) 


CENTRALITES AT PLATTSBURGH— (Continued from page 49) 


They emphasize particularly the importance of be- 
ing familiar with all parts of our rifles—every bolt — 
until we know them in our sleep. Then we were 
permitted to go on the "Rifle Range." Most of us 
have fired rifles in shooting galleries, so we labored 
under the impression that it was a simple thing. But! 
We were stationed on the firing-line, and took aim 
for our first shot. After the smoke cleared—we found 
ourselves about three feet in back of our original sta- 
tion (that is, three feet, more or less!) We all 
seemed to think, when it was over, that a bad tem- 
pered mule is a sweet creature as compared to the 
small-sized cannons we fired from our manly (>?) 
shoulders. 

The targets at which we aimed were manipulated 
from pits nine feet deep. When our company had 
finished with target-practice, we had to go into the 
pits to relieve the men who set the targets, and give 
them a chance to practice. 

Then followed the most movel sensation we had 
as yet experienced. A bell rings, we raise the tar- 
get. Another bell and—bang! whizz—plunk!—a 
bullet flies directly over our heads! ! 

A little curiosity, just enough to look over the 
parapet at the firing line is all that's necessary to be 
immediately transported precipitately into the realms 
of Heaven or Hades! 

At this stage of the 


5 


game, we were fairly 
ood imitations of what a soldier looks like 
— we had our first review. Commanding Officer 
Colonel Roberts, and the General Staff representative, 
stated that in view of the short space of time in which 
we were trained, we made a fairly good showing. 
Hoorah for us! 

After review came "chow" in the mess-hall (and 
*mess"— it was!) at the conclusion of which, we 
were free until 9:45. АП lights out at 10. Some 
of us went to town, some to the movies, and some 
to the Y. M. C. A. There were lots of amusements 
in- the form of dances, theatre, gatherings at the 
Hostess House, and the like, so that time never 
dragged. Over the week-ends, we were issued passes 
to visit Montreal or any other place we chose. 
Needless to say, we all availed ourselves of this 
splendid opportunity to attend the different points of 
interest in the vicinity. 

About this time, we received news of the sad and 
sudden death of the late President Harding. Colonel 
Roberts delivered a talk on the Parade Grounds, 
which, in its solemnity and sincere realization of our 
great loss, impressed us beyond measure, and the 
memory of this occasion will live in the minds of all 
of us for all time. 

Our last days at Camp were a Grand-Finale of 
the whole training course and took the form of a 
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20-mile hike. We were saddled with full packs, 
ries and bayonets—all in all a burden of about 40 
pounds. Then came a parade through the town in 
full regalia. A track meet, in which many of our 
boys won events, a "world series" for the baseball 
championship of the camp, and, on the next day, 
final review presentation of our "Honorable Dis- 
charges," and some of us were awarded medals for 
Sharpshooting or Marksmanship. Our last parade! 

We then doffed the apparel of Uncle Sam, and be- 
came once more, just a group of young High School 
Students, fretting to get back to the fascinations and 
charming duties of our coming semester! 

A farewell address by the Colonel—a last look at 
Plattsburgh—"'All aboard"— we were on our way 
once more. 

Did we enjoy it? You bet we did!! The whole 
forty of us who were students of Central High 
School! 


A FEW RULES IN ETIQUETTE 


In Literature— 


If you are having a test, it is not considered by 
the teacher to be good taste to visit with your neighbor. 


In Chemistry— 


It is very careless to keep your book open when 
you are on the back seat. 


In going through the 4th Floor Corridor— 


Don’t be so careless as to talk while passing 
through the 4th floor. Keep in mind that Mr. Mc- 


Millin is extremely sensitive regarding such a thing. 
Lastly and don’t forget— 


Always speak to your teachers when you see them 
on the street. It’s the little things that count—on 
our cards. 


BILL 


Father calls me to breakfast, 

Mother calls me to Junch, 

Sister calls when she wants me, 

And the “‘fellers” all call in a bunch, 
Mr. Sinclair calls me to classes, 

And the captain calls me to drill, 

But of all the calls in whole wide world 
Give me a call upon Lil. 


ar ie 


MR. WIENER’S MORNING TALKS 


“When I works for the boss, I runs all day. You 
bet I likes to go to continuation school—just to get a 
rest." Thus spoke one youthful worker to another, 
according to Mr. Wiener, friend of boys. Centralites, 
don't come to school to rest up! 

Mr. Wiener announces about $4,100 now invested 
in Liberty bonds to make money for the new Organ. 
When a big Organ factory in Baltimore called up 
and asked to give Central a twenty-seven thousand 
dollar organ for five thousand dollars and promises 
our executive answered, ““When we have twenty 
thousand dollars, we'll put it out at interest for a 
year and let earn it twelve hundred. Then we'll buy 
the organ and let the company make the promises. 

The Proctor Theatre party was a huge success. 
Centralites and Alumni make the next Proctor Party 
an overflow meeting. 

Mr. Wiener spoke on October 23rd on the “Re- 
lation of the School Teacher to Life in Newark.” 
Mayor Joseph E. Haynes, who was for years principal 
of Morton Street School, spent years working to get 
the present Pequannock water supply for Newark. 
It is interesting to know that Mr. Wiener was one 
of the analytical chemists at this time. 


Doerflinger— Just one kiss, please. 

H. Sommers—If I let you kiss me once you'll want 
to kiss me again. 

Doerflnger—No, I won't. i 

Sommers— Then you don't deserve to kiss me at 
all. 

O’Desky—I was talking to your girl yesterday. 

Stempler—Are you sure you were doing the talk- 
ing ? 

O'Desky—Y es. 


Stempler— Then it wasn't my girl. 


Dunworth— Dearie, I have bad news for you. 

Yaffe—For me? 

Dunworth—Yes. I was to a Fortune Teller this 
afternoon and she told me that I was going to marry 
a handsome man. 


O'Desky— What is a good tonic for a fellow back 
in his studies? 
Stempler— Ketchup is considered very good. 


Katie Mann— (In bed, to the alarm clock as it 
goes off). I fooled you that time. I wasn't asleep at 


all. 


Wilma— What animal is nearest to man? 
Anna— The cootie. 


PIMES ር ረ 


GROWTH OF THE TYPEWRITER 15 
SUBJECT OF MORNING ADDRESS 
On Friday, September 21, Mr. Harry C. Spill- 


man, a representative of the Remington Typewriter 
Company, gave an inspiring and decidedly interestiug 
address before the student body in commenoration of 
the invention of the typewriter. 2 took as his sub- 
ject "The Growth of the Typewriter.” 

He — began his address by relating how Mr. 
Christopher Latham Sholes who invented the type- 
writer, with two of his associates were working on 
the invention of another machine when the idea struck 
them that it would be possible to construct a machine 
which would write letters rapidly, and that Mr. 
Sholes immediately started working to make such a 
machine. Mr. Spillman pointed out that while the 
first machine was necessarily very crude, and has since 
been subjected to countless improvements, yet that 
first machine contained all the basic elements neces- 
sary for a rapid writing-machine. 

After a brief history of the stages through which 
the typewriter passed, Mr. Spillman went on to de- 
scribe some of the wonderful results of the invention 
of the typewriter and what it had accomplished for 
mankind. He even went so far as to say that in his 
opinion the invention of the typewriter had meant 
more to the world than the invention of the printing 
press. His main point in this regard was that the 
typewriter had liberated woman, and had enabled her 
to take her rightful place beside man in the business 
world, that the typewriter had given her freedom. 

Mr. Spillman mentioned how business had grown, 
how it had been speeded up since the invention of 
the typewriter. He stressed the fact that business 
was carried on today on such a scale and in such 
volume as could never be thought of apart from the 
modern typewriter. 

Hiss address gave us a broader view of the pos- 
sibilities and uses of the typewriter and of the place 
in the world that it occupies commercially and 
economically. 

Mr. Spillman in his usual gracious manner de- 
lighted his hearers as he told them this fascinating 
story. 

Stanton J. Ralston. 


HEARD IN STENOGRAPHY 


Mr. Cannold—I told you to do the homework 
three times so that it would sink in. From your recita- 
tions I think that it sunk so deep that you can’t get 
it out. 


Rose asked her dear friend Bertha, “Did Aaron 
kiss you last night?" 


THE HOPEFUL GRADUATE 


By FLORENCE FINKLESTEIN 


At last a graduate am I! 

I’ve reached the goal set years before, 
I bid farewell to high school days, 

Which surely I shall see no more. 


I breathe a sigh for vanished years, 
And yet, impatiently, I dream 

Of future years and future goals, 
So unattainable they seem. 


I stand upon the brink tip-toe, 

Half in, half out, I scarcely know, 
With bated breath how to express 

A last farewell to friends who go. 


My mortal friends will soon forget, 
The one who labored side by side, 

But friends immortal I will keep, 
They will within my soul abide. 


The poets shed a kindly light 
Upon a world so practical, 

But I possess the glided wand 
To make it all seemf magical. 


WANTED 


A fruit jar for Stemplar to preserve that grin, 

A yeast cake for Helen Rabin to make her rise. 

Walter Camp's “Daily Dozen" for Mabel Weiss for 
reduction. 

A carload T. N. T. to speed Sarah Stein 
Katherine Vollman up. 

A pair of sun-glasses to hide Anna Adler's vamping 
eyes. 

A box of Luden’s for Elsie Lau to cure her cold. 


An answer book to answer Ethyl Ginsberg’s questions. 


and 


Pauline Barenbaum—I am. going to get a watch 
and time myself doing this letter. 

Anna Adler—Y ou don’t want a watch; you want 
a calendar. 


Teacher—A fool always asks questions that a wise 
man cannot answer. | l 

Evelyn Rief—That is why I failed my examina- 
tion. 


Wise boy— bet you a kiss, 1:11 steal a kiss from 
you. 
Mabel—And I bet two kisses you can't. 


THANKSGIVING 


This number of the PrvoT comes from the printei 
as a lhanksgiving paean. We Seniors of Novem- 
ber, 1923, are thankful indeed, and moved by grati- 
tude to the Great Spirit of the American continent to 
find ourselves so near our goal. 

Го us this season will ever connote three memories. 
First, there is the glorious harvest of corn, of fruits, 
of turkeys, and cranberry sauce. Especially, do we 
see before us the first Thanksgiving at Plymouth, 
where the early Fathers feasted with friendly Indians 
and gave thanks. 

Secondly, we view that great outburst of joy in 
1918 called Armistice Day, when the whole world 
broke forth into exultation that 
ended. 


Armageddon had 


Now it is given to us to reach a mountain top and 
view all "the kingdoms of the world and ihe glory 
of them." 

In humble gratitude we ask of the Great Spint 
guidance into the paths of service and worthiness, that 
we may prove our love for our Alma Mater. 


—Anna Starkman. 


There was once a goofy young swain, 
Regarded by girls with disdain, 
Till at football he played, 
Kicked a goal, while fans prayed, 
Now he keeps them away with a cane. 


Teacher—That’s the fourth time I’ve caught you 


looking at Yaffe’s paper. Stop it! 
l'arger—Y eah, but Yaffe is such a punk writer. 


Ill fares the stude, 
To approaching ills a prey, 

With note books seven weeks behind 
And exams but seven days away. 


Those New York hold-up men are certainly clever. 
You've got to hand it to them. 


Gladys L—How old is that lamp, ma? 

Mrs. L—Oh, about three years. 

Gladys L— Tum it down, it is too young to 
smoke. 


Mabel Gordon—I am going to a bargain sale of 
umbrellas, come along with me. 

Marie Fiorito—Now, you don't suppose they. will 
put things down that are made expressly to put up? 


BOYS' FRESHMAN RALLY 


"A couple of mean bouts" were the feature of the 
Boys’ Fresh:nen Rally held under the auspices of the 
Boys’ Service Club on October 17. 

[he rally was opened by an address of welcome 
given by Mr. Wiener. Other talks included one by 
the president of the club, Mitchell Rabstein, a talk 
on school clubs by Emanuel Sosnow and a talk by 
“Jolly” Bill Steinke of the Newark Ledger. 

Joseph Medresch is the chairman of the Freshmen 
Rally Committee with Norman Frankel as his as- 
sistant. 


CENTRAL LITERARY CLUB 


Recently the Literary Club of the school was hon- 
ored by a visitor, Miss Julia Shawell, better known 
as the "Ledger Lady." Miss Shawell talked to the 
girls of the club on “Woman in Journalism." She, 
however, advised that a girl's first choice of a career 
should be marriage. The Ledger Lady aroused much 
enthusiasm in the club, and the meeting broke up 
reluctantly. So interested were the students in Miss 
Shawell, that the girls would not allow her to depart 
ull late. The Literary Club expects Mr. Fauts, 
managing editor of the Ledger, to visit the organiza- 
tion soon. 

The results of the last election are as follows: 


Bertha Kanin 
Louis Pollinger 
Pauline Barenbaum 
Freda Stemberg 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 

Educational Director... 


Miss Emma A. Bailly is the club's aew faculty 
advisor. Programs are arranged each week by a 
program committee consisting of Marie Guthrie and 


Mildred Solomon. 


CENTRAL, BOOKROOM 


Did you ever realize that one of the most important 
problems to contend with in a big institution such as 
Central, is the distribution of books to the entire :tu- 
dent body? 

Miss Loebel is chief manager of the bookroom, 
and has a student staff under her. Her assistants are: 
Volk, Torchinsky, Fisher, Goodman, Kesselhaut, 
178ከ1615 and Lasser. 

The experience obtained in running a bookroom, is 
a worthwhile opportunity for any student, as memory 
and speed play an important part of the day’s work. 
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Shakespeare 


Says : 


Good name in man 


or woman dear is the 
immediate jewel of 


their souls. 


A Diamond or any Jewel bought at 
Bertl's reflect the name of high quality, 
refined taste and reasonableness. 


Serving Three Generations of Satis- 
fied Customers. 


NORBERT BERTL 
Diamond Expert 
44-46 Springfield Avenue 


Special Price for a 


NESTLE LANOIL 
PERMANENT WAVE 


$20.00 


10 per cent. discount for Central 
High School Pupils 


All girls should have a permanent wave, 
if they want style and comfort. With the 
Nestle Lanoil process you can have a jarge 
soft wave for long hair or lovely natural 
ringlets for bobbed hair. We guarantee our 
waves for six months. Make your appoint- 
ment now. 


ZIMMERMAN’S 


861 BROAD ST. 
Over 5c-10c Store 


С. Kaplan—lI read in the papers that lady bur- 
glars are becoming quite popular. 

O. Stempler— That so? Guess we 
change our watchdog to a mouse then! 


ought to 


G. Kaplan—lIt is reported that due to the shortness 
of skirts there have been fewer accidents. 

E. Sosnow—Why, it certainly would be wonder- 
ful if we had no accidents at all! 

M. Grefer—You know that excuse you told me 
to spring on the boss when I was late this morn- 
ing? 

G. Kaplan—Yes, I said it was a sure fire excuse. 

M. Frefer—It was. Не sure fired me! 


Mabel Gordon—Are balcony seats the best you 
could get? 

Her Fiance— (sympathetically) Yes, Mabel, if 
they had had one orchestra seat left 1 would have 
taken it. 


Kind Lady— What caused you to become a tramp? 
Tramp—The family doctor, mum. He advised me 
to take long walks after meals, and I've been walking 
after 'em ever since. 


Mabel— This six tons of coal doesn't look any 
more than three tons. 

Margeret—I wouldn't report it to the office. The 
coal dealer is an ex-prize fighter. 

Mabel —T'll bet that he was the light-weight cham- 


pion of the world. 


G. Roskos—A new disease recently discovered is 
similar to St. Vitus dance. 

T. Osterweil—What is the nature of the plague? 

G. Roskos—Why, they get us and make mo- 
tions, 
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HEARD IN PHYSICS 


Mr. Voglin had charge of a class of girls for ex- 
periments. ‘They were using electricity, and one girl 
dropped her hairpin on the switch. It made a short 
circuit, 

Mr. Voglin—I wish you girls would keep your 
hairpins in the switches where they belong. 

Mr. Snodgrass— Who can give me a long sen- 
tence? 

Weisberg— (Waking I 


reckon. 


up)—The judge can, 


FOR BOYS ONLY 
(Read backward) 
Didn't you if girl a be wouldn't you: This read 
would you knew I. 


Marie Fiorito—Can a leopard change its spots? 
M. Hirchfield—Yes, when it gets tired of sitting 
in one place it changes spots. 


AUTHORITATIVE ADVICE 


The Professor was strong for preparedness in all 
things. Meeting a student on the campus he said: 
“I hear you are to speak at the next meeting of the 
Debating Club." 

“Yes, Professor." 

"Saturate yourself with your subject, my boy, 
saturate yourself. By the way, what are you going 
to discuss?” 

“Bootleg liquor." 


Ор К. F. D- 


you, Mrs. Jones? 

“Well, I 

“You wouldn't Mrs. Jones—you couldn't—here's 
my own seventyfive dollars to make up the loss if 
you do think he took it.” 

"An' what d'ya want me to do—Miss Lizzie?” 

"See! I have a taxi here—we'll drive down to 
the jail and settle it now.” 

“That’s perfectly correct- 
a perfect old man?” 

Drawing up to the jail, Miss Lizzie and Mrs. 
Jones entered the inspector's office. 

"Mr. Smith, I wanta say that I jest found the mis- 
laid letter—the one with the money which I reported 
lost—Jyes." 

“Ts that so?” 

“Positively, Mr. Smith, nobody took it at all—I 
found it in my coat pocket with the seventy-five— 
jest like that.” 

"So we have a mistake on record?" 

“Yes—lI’m awfully sorry—1 am, Mr. Smith." 

An hour later Miss Lizzie, Pierre and the old 
R. F. D. were together. The old man radiated hap- 
piness as he said: 

“The little homestead is waitin’ there in Utah for 
all of us, fer me, fer my hoss, fer my son, and my 
son's wife. The sun is shining on a new life—we'll 
all be there together.” 


(Continued from page 7) 


You're too good-hearted.” 


how can they jail such 


Marie Fiorito—You remind me of Venus de Milo. 
He—But I have arms. 
Marie Fiorito 


Sosnow—lI kissed her when she wasn't looking. 

O'Desky— And what did she do? 

Sosnow—Refused to look at me the rest of the 
evening. 


Frank Megaro—lIf you are in doubt about kissing 
a girl what would you do? 

Helen Dunworth—Give her the 
doubt. 


benefit of the 


Pupil—King William was a bald-headed man 
when he died. 

Miss Lavers— Why, John, I never said that. 

Pupil—Yes, you said King William died without 
any (heirs) hairs. 


Ethel Steinberg— They say popping the question is 
as hard as pulling teeeth. 

Mabel Weiss—Y es, and both operations are often 
performed without gas. 
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CITY THEATRE 
ORANGE & 7th STS NEWARK, N. J. 
Presenting Established Comedy 
and Dramatic Successes 


Week of Nov. 5 a Birds of Paradise" 
Week of Nov. 12 "The Littlest Rebel" 
(With Lorna Volare, the Belasco Child Star) 
Week of Nov. 19 i 

The Successful Mystery Play 


THE MARGARET FEALY SCHOOL 
OF ACTING 


"Listening In’ 


A Practical School 
For the Professional Stage 


CONDUCTED BY MRS. FEALY 
AT THE CITY THEATRE 
Teacher alc 244 
Douglas Fairbanks, Lynn Overland, Ernest 
Truex, Jobyna Howland, Dorothy McKay, 
Enid Mackey, all New York Players and 
others. 


A noted doctor says that the secret of good health 
is to eat raw onions—but how can that be kept 
secret? 

Pupil—I had to be away from school yesterday. 

Teacher— Y ou must bring an excuse. 

Pupil— Who from? 

Teacher—Y our father. 

Pupil —He ain't no good at making excuses. 
catches him every time. 


Ma 


FORWARD 


Questions to the right of me, 
Questions to the left of me, 
Questions in front of me, 

Whitten and thundered, 

Stormed at with “Why” and “Tell” 
Badly I wrote, or well 

Somehow my hopes all fell, 

As into the jaws of hell, 


Rode my one hundred. 


Scientists estimate that the Pennsylvania coal de- 
posits are 30,000,000 years old. It must be the 
rock of the ages that's been peddled for coal this 
year. 


Г. Osterweil 
M. Frefer 


Г. Osterweil 


[hat speaker certainly made a hit. 
What did he talk about? 


About ten minutes. 


Father! Is the zebra a black animal 
with white stripes or a white animal with black 
stripes ? 


Small son 


She— Don't you know why I refused you? 
He— can't even think. 


She— That's the reason. 


CENTRAL HIGH 


By FANNIE RICKLAS 


Thou, too, toil on, О Central High 
l'oil on, O Central, to the sky 

[he other schools are trying too, 
But I am sure they'll ne'er out do. 


Y ou've toiled through years of joy and fame 
Each year gained more, and won the zame 
You've faced defeat with hearty laugh 
From students, teachers, and office staff. 


In years to come I’m very sure, 

You'll reach your aim which is ever pure 
In future years when Newark is famed 
Among the noted you'll be named. 


You've lead in sports and good ideas 

lhat'll be remembered throughout the years. 
Your trophy case right in the hall 

Proves many victories known io all. 


Other schools have ideals too 
But how do they compare with you? 
Your educators are not bad, 
They’ re of the best that can be hand. 


Advance, dear Central, day by day. 
Bring fame to students ever gay. 

Bring fame, and joy, and grace and gold 
To all the Centralites you mould. 


T. Osterweil—Do you know what it is to go be- 
fore an audience. 
M. Gordon—No. I spoke before an audience 
once, but most of it went before I did. 
An oak leaf fell upon my foot, 
To walk I wasn’t able, 
T'was solid oak, I'll say it was, 
From our extension table. 


Peysei Do you think that you could learn to love 
me? 


D. Axelrod 


Peyser 


I am afraid not. 
"Tis as I feared, too old to learn. 


Dunworth—Artie, are you very strong? 
Well, what can I do for you, little 
Dunworth— Oh, I was just wondering if you 


break this $20 bill. 


sir]? 


ould 


Lustig 


1 ; 
Stovepipes always wear their last year's soot. 


Helen Dunworth. 


Kanin. 


"My Sweetie Went Away." 
“Mighty І гак а Rose.” Bertha 
“Magic Eyes.’’—Manie Fiorito. 
“Tiger Rose.” Friedman. 
“Where ihe 
Ricklas. 
°“ Just Like a Doll." 
"Seven 
ш Lost." 
"Gang." 
"Dumbell." 
"Ritzie Миле. 
"Who will it be?” 
“True Blue Sam." 
“Blue Hoosier Blues." —Dina Axelrod. 
“Girl that Men Forget." Tillie Osterweil. 
“Annebelle.” —Eleanore Kousky. 


Бы ГҺе Laundry Blues." E 


| mily 


Bamboo Babies Grow." — Fannie 


Rose Friedman. 
Artie Lustig. 
Miss Lavers. 


J Eleven." 

(a wonderful teacher) 

[he Class. 
Polonsky. 

^enes Mazzei. 
Oscar Stemplar. 


Ed. O'Desky. 


Louis Pollinger. 


Anna Starkman— What a finely chiseled mouth 


It ought to be on a girl's face. 


you have. 
Aaron Yaffee—Well, give me an opportunity. 
A sentinel was accused of sleeping on his watch. 
It couldn't be done, he said. "It was at the pawn- 
broker's. 
Laugh, and the world laughs with you 
Laugh, and you laugh alone, 
First, when the joke is the teacher's 
Next when the joke is your own. 


Miss Lavers— What did Napoleon say when he 


retreated from Russia? 


Sid Nurkin—We “Mos cow." (We must go). 


HONOR AMONG THEIVES 


Is zenerally “His Honor," the magistrate. 


Compliments of 
J. LEVINE 


41 Warren St., Newark, N. J. 


__— —— — 
መመመ መመመ 


102 A. M. 
Barborka, Joseph 
Fucks, Michael 
Hequenibourg, Jerome 
Hoops, Charles 
Johnson, Charles 
Margardt, William 
McClinchie, Malcolm 
Schuster, Harry 
104 A. M. 
Ho!mberg, 
109 A. M. 
Caprio, Lena 
Flynn, Mary 
Kantor, John 
110 A. M. 
Goldber, Celia 
202 A. M. 
Kanin, Bertha 
Krautblatt, William 
Ploehn, Margaret 
Stark, Julius 
202 P. M 
Scoras, John 
203 P. M. 
Komishane, Herman 
204 P. M. 
Moehler, Evelyn 
Pilof, Florence 


Zickerman, Ruth 


Nathan 


206 


2132; 


А. М. 
Golden, Charles 
Lieberman, Sam 


210 A. M. 


Grefer, Margaret 
Stein, Sara 


212 A. M. 


Cohen, Rubin 

Emde, Lucille 
213 A. M. 

Heller, Lillian 

Soratsh, Teddy 
M. 

Seco, Ames 
214 A. M. 

Fidel, Oscar 
215 A. M. 
Koscinska, 
A. M. 
Cabanaugh, Alice 
Greler, Benj. 
Moore, Florence 
Smoleroff, Mary 

P. M. 


Alperm, Lawrence 


Kaplan, Harold 


Aniela 
216 


216 


219 A. M. 
Wientroub, 

301 A. M. 
Finklestein, Minnie 
Wells, Fred 

303 A. M. 
Freeman, 

304 P. M. 
Worcester, 

307 P. M. 
Epstein, Robert 
Maull, Viola 

310 P. M 

Kay, Dorothea 

O'Leary, William 

Waraft, Matilda 

A. M. 

Stevens, Mildred 

Baccarro, Josephine 


Ehrinkrantz, Edith 


317 A. M. 
Granick, Jessie 
Rose, Evelyne 


317 P. M. 
318 P. M. 


Biendsman, Antar 


Dora 


Alice 


Stuart 


316 


Pe mal Nicholas 319 A. M. 


217 


A. M. 
McCoach, William 


Baur, Edward 
Ritger, John 


401 P. M. 
Liebig, Edward 
402 P. M. 
Kaelkerei, E.dna 
403 P. M. 
Lang, Virginia 
Peene, Mildred 
Pfloom, Regina 
Schneider, Ernest 
408 A. M. 
Jablouski, Helen 
Yablich, Ruth 
409 P. M. 
Zinski, 
410 A. M. 
Bernstein, Sussie 
| Bogner, Julia 
Mahringer, Francis 
410 P. M. 
Hlatky, Henry 
411 A. M. 
Wickik, Paula 
Wellner, Bertha 
413 A. M. 
Atheneos, John 
Lutsky, Sarah 
415 P. M. 
Beck, Elizabeth 
417 P. M. 
Weinkler, William 


Helen 


SPECIAL RENTAL RATES TO STUDENTS ON TYPEWRITERS 


34 CLINTON STREET 
Phone Mulberry 6224 


L. C. Smith Nos. 2 and 5 


Royal No. 5 


Remington No. 10 R model 


Monarch No. 3 
Noiseless 

L. C. Smith No. 8 
Underwood No. 4 
Remington No. 
Royal No. 10 
Underwood No. 5 


Prompt Delivery 


11 R model 


American Writing Machine Co. 


57 


Established in 1880 


For 4 Months 


$6.00 
6.00 
6.50 
6.50 
6.50 
6.50 
6.50 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 


Free Service 


Phone Branch Brook 5400 
449 CENTRAL AVENUE 


A. Adler—If I were you, I wouldn't smile. 
W. Block—Why? 
A. Adler— When the smile flashes, it might ignite 


the powder. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


The Voice With A Smile Wins 
mer. 

Have You a Little Fairy In Your Home? 
Girion. 

The Skin You Love to Touch—Mabel Weiss. 

Eventually, Why Not Now?——Studying. 

Children Cry For It “Sign of Four" (Pony). 

Absorb the Shocks That Tire You Out 
ten before you look at your report card. 

They Satisfy—Dina Axelrod, Rose Friedman, 
Pauline Barenbaum, Florence Finkelstein, Mabel 
Gordon, Margaret Grefer. 

The Gold Dust Twins 
Adler. 

One Taste Wants Another 

57 Varieties—Room 210. 

Teeth Like Pearls—Anna Starkman. 

The Smile That Wins—Sadye Gorsch. 


Henrietta Som- 


Zelda 


ፖ፡ 
Count 


Wilma Block and Anna 


Dancing at Socials. 


The Charm of Beautiful Hair— Gladys Levenson. 


Wilma Block—Who established the law ofdimin- 
ishing returns? 

Anna Adler—Our laundry man. 

Anna Adler—Heavens! My aunt is going 
chaperone us tomorrow. 

Wilma Block—Buy her а pair of O'Sullivan's 
they will save her the ten-thousand shocks she 
bound to receive. 


IS 


Teacher— Where are the islands of Hawaii? 

Pupil (just waking up) — What? 

Teacher—Hawaii. 

Pupil—Oh, I’m all right, thank you. 

Wilma Block— (Inspecting unpainted woodwork. ) 
Why, that looks terrible. 

Anna Adler—So would you if you didn’t have any 
on. 

Teacher—What three words does every student 
use nearly every day? 

Senior—I don’t know. 

Teach—Correct. 


Wilma B.—Do you like indoor sports? 
Anna A.—Yes. But my father won't let them 
stay long. 
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AN EMBARRASSING MOMENT 


Stafford Geller tells of 
befell him 


"'shorties,"" 


in amusing occurrence that 
in his 
2 Feeling enriched after he 
had procured the first dollar bill of his life, he de- 
forth to With 


his hair that looked bobbed, he entered the ‹ lassy ter- 


about a year ago, when 


cided to venture 'njoy spending it. 


the only youngsler in the 
Deat- 


minal barber shop. Being 


| 
tonsorial parlor he was the center of attraction. 


ing himself upon a chair, he directed the artist to 
proceed to remove his locks. 

With a haircut de luxe, he stepped off the chair 
leaving the barber waiting. 


the onlookers, the Hero 


pockets for the precious 


t 
[he | 
and smiled 
Geller. 


i ] 
wilhdrew 


Amidst the amusement of 
both 
vail. 


scrambled in 
but 


rowd 


now 


| 
greenback, io no 


waited while the nade remarks 

at of the Hon. 

Suddenly with pride in his face he slowly 
I 


] check to 


and 
l'urning about to put on his hat, he felt 


arber 


the embarrassed face 


his hand presented a stage 
the barber. 
[he smiling barber gently pre- 


first bill and roughly asked 


I I 11 
а tap on his shouider. 


sented Geller with his 


truggled 
He 


and 


for payment. 

After intense movements the b 
and discovered an unknown hole in his pocket. 
| the jl trousers 


aown 
brought forth triumphantly the dollar bill. 


)y again 


reached to bottom his 


FARE THEE WELL 
By ANNA ADLER 


Within thy halls we oft were glad 
'Mid shouts and mirthful cheer; 

But now we part and all are sad 
O must we leave thee here? 

We wander forth o'er paths unknown 
One goal we have attained. 

O Alma Mater, faith thou'st shown 
In us whose praise thou'st gained. 

With grateful hearts we go our way 
^nd leave what we revere; 

*Mid tuneful bliss this merry day. 
Our homage is sincere. 


April fools bring home June Brides. 


H. Rabin—What two kinds of fruit does a man 
like best. 

C. Levin—I give up. 

H. Rabin—A date with a peach. 


Everyone thinks a certain steongraphy teacher is 
German because his marks are so low. 


MISS ANNA B. MOHAIR 


OF OUR FACULTY 


Says:-- 


"One rainy day recently 1 tried in vain to reach one of the big taxi 
companies on the telephone, but their wire was always busy. 

"Then I thought of the new taxi company. THE TIP TOP TAXI— 
Mulberry 432 1—and in an instant | had them on the wire. 
five minutes a nice, new cab was at the school. 
the service!” 


In less than 
| was delighted with 


TIP TOP TAXI 


“Speed and Courtesy" 


TEL. 4321 MULBERRY 


“You can’t forget the number—it’s 1-2-3-4 backwards" 


SEVENTEEN POWERFUL SCHOOLS 


My Name YOU CAN 
Is Gray! SAVE MONEY 


That means nothing to the business man 
who wishes office help, but if you say “My 
name is Gray and 1 am a Drake graudate’’— 


by entering Coleman 
that does mean something to most employers. y ርው ጃሉ а now. 
It's an introduction—a recommendation 


| to а Rates will advance soon. 
position. Drakes can do more for you 


n a 
given short time than any other Secretarial 
or Accountancy Schools. 


Send for 
Catalog and Rate Card 


Phone, Call or Write C-O-L-E-M-A-N 
151 MARKET ST, NEWARK Й 
310 MAIN ST., ORANGE 
217 SMITH ST., PERTH AMBOY Business College 
120 BROAD ST., ELIZABETH 
171 E. FRONT ST., PLAINFIELD 
HINCK BUILDING, MONTCLAIR 
380 GEORGE ST., NEW BRUNSWICK 


ГИЧЕ Р 
Other Drake Schools in New York, Brooklyn, J. KUGLER, JR., Prin. 
Union Hill, Bayonne and Jersey City 


Academy and Halsey Streets, Newark 


ABOVE THE ORDINARY *RADIO PRODUCTS" 
AUTOMATIC PLUG Crow! siggy መ E 
Aut ፲ 1 perfect elect ıl сот I 


© 


ns the g Germa V 
Lever t g er contact point 
Eacl PRICE LIST 
0. 1 Single Circuit Open 50c 
»2 Single Circuit Closed 55 


No. ር 
Price List $1.00 | ¥“ Dow's сес: сае то: 


9. 4 Single Filament Control 75c 


Saturn Plug full 


No. 5 Double Filament Control 80‹ 
THE SATURN MFG. & SALES 
CO., Inc. 


18 BEEKMAN STREET 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


POP-POP-POPPY 


SWEATERS Kirchner 


For Everyone VIOLIN AND 
BOW MAKER 


"OF THE BETTER KIND" 
Accessories and 
All Kinds 


of Strings 


Every Sweater kept in repair free for 


one year 


Artistic Repairing 
cent. all wool 


| 133 So. Orange Ave. 
80 SPRINGFIELD AVE. ርኺ L7 Newark, N. J. 
at High Street Opposite the Bank 


DISCOUNTS TO CENTRAL STUDENTS ONLY 


SWEATERS 


OF ALL KINDS MILL PRICES WE’RE KNITTERS 


We have been supplying Central students with 
CS sweaters for a number of years. Alumni make this 
Ф their SWEATER headquarters. 
YANKEE KNITTING MILLS 
96 Springfield Avenue - - Newark, N. J. 


CENTRAL’S SWEATER HEADQUARTERS 


Í REMEMBER IF YOU MAKE A MISTAKE YOU PAY 
U FOR IT. SO REMEMBER THE ADDRESS. 


If you have friends they should 
have your photograph. 


10% Discount for 
Central High School 
Students 


Crescent Studio 
827 Broad Street Newark, N. J. 


Care and Precision 
You Must Exercise Both If You Would Become Proficient In Your Studies 


Care and Precision 


Is Our Rule In The Making of All Engravings—It is the Secret of Our Success 


DAY AND NIGHT SERVICE 


THE ESSEX ENGRAVING COMPANY 
Photo Engravers 


44 BRANFORD PLACE E E NEWARK, N. J. 


Every new— 


THE CLINTON PRESS 


Famed for Superior Workmanship 


and desirable thing for a young 


girl to wear—at reasonable prices. 


and 


Reasonable Prices LISSNER’S 


8 AVON AVE, . NEWARK, N. J. 693 BROAD ST., NEWARK, N. J. 


CORRECT STYLE OF DANCING 


depends on your instructor 


THE M. C. RICHARDS SCHOOL 
OF DANCING 


653 BROAD ST., Eisele Bldg. Tel. Market 9950 


has the reputation for teaching its students to DANCE 
CORRECTLY. 


Grace of movement and refinement of manner come from the mastery 
of dancing and as surely from no other form of entertainment or education. 
Special rates for private classes. Private lessons and classes day and evening. 

I I J 
Bring the advertisement when registering. It is worth $1.00. Two large, 


airy studios, Newark's finest social dance center. 


Compliments of 


PROCTOR'S PALACE 


Vaudeville DeLuxe 


Post-Graduate Entertainment 


TWICE DAILY AT 2.15 and 8.15 POPULAR PRICES 


Chartered by the State of New Jersey 


NEWARK PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


1030 BROAD ST Phones Market 6120 Mulberry 0285 NEWARK, N. J 


Complete High School Course in Two Years—Day or Evening 


250 graduates now studying at 62 Colleges and Universities, including 
Columbia, N. Y. U., Rutgers, Tufts, Stevens, Colgate, Georgetown, 
Wisconsin, Seton Hall, Fordham, N. J. Law School, et« 


1 


lers in all professions 


Former graduates lea 


Successful system improved through 16 years of specializing in 


and Regents work exclusively. Individual attention by a strong 


men teachers. 
Complete science laboratories. 


Only 75 new pupils admitted each term. A few vacancies now open. Seats as- 


signed in order of registration. 


REGISTER NOW 


INTERNATIONAL LUNCH ROOM 


Just near the School KELLEY 
Get Your Sandwiches VARNISH CO. 


Hot Doss! 


Soda and Cigars! Fine Varnishes and 


Japans 


Tel. Mulberry 3517 GEO. LOLLOS, Prop. 


For Sale by 


LOLLOS THE FLORIST 
Floral Decorations for all Occasions Is. Siegel 


Fresh Cut Flowers Daily 


8 Clinton Street Newark, N. J. 


Opp. West Side Trust Co.. Newark, N. J. 


Printing 


that looks attractive and neat is bound 
to be effective—increasing the respect 
and selling power of the commodity 
that is being advertised. @ We take 
particular pride in anything we under- 
take in the printing line — catalogs, 
booklets, school books, folders, -letter- 
heads, bill heads, statements, business 
cards, wedding invitations — in fact, 
anything that appertains to printing. 
«| Estimates given on short notice. 
We can satisfy the most critical and 
by dropping a line we will cheerfully 


have our representative call at once. 


LOGES-WIENER 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 
Telephone Market 4286 


34 WARREN STREET -- NEWARK, N. J. 


WHERE DO YOU EAT? 


If you are dissatisfied with the food you are 


getting come and see us. 


“Clean, Wholesome and Homelike" is our 


motto. Prices right—food good. 


JOS. POSNER 
High and New Sts. Newark, N. J. 


Telephone Mulberry 0307 


WILBUR C. CRELIN 
Sporting Goods 
ROOM 62 PROCTOR THEATRE BLDG. 


Special Discounts to 
Central High School Students 


Everything for the Athletic Boy or Girl 


Telephone Mulberry 4161 


ZUCKERMAN'S RESTAURANT 


Regular Dinner or Supper 65c 


CATERER FOR PARTIES 
AND BANQUETS 


53 Broome St. Newark, N. J. 


JOSEPH ZATKO 


WAFFLES SUNDAES ICE CREAM 
CANDIES SODAS 
CIGARS AND CIGARETTES 


375 High Street Newark, N..J. 


Compliments of the 


Omega Phi Lambda 


Phone 2957 B.B. 


FRED G. ELSER 
High Grade Meats and Groceries 


266 VERONA AVENUE 
NEWARK, N. J. 


JOSEPH C. RAU 


Plumbing and Heating 
313 BERGEN ST. 
NEWARK, N. J. 


ROZUM 


(Herb and Chemical Compound) 
Relieves internal and external pains, if not 
very old 
Rozum makes best appetite—Price 80c 


J. J. MARTINKA, Inv. & Mfg. 
171 Clinton Place Newark, N. J 


© WHEN YOU , Жел 
г uth Sowers О РЎЗ 
SAY IT WITH OURS See gt 


TELEGRAPH DELIVERY EVERYWHERE 


STEIN FLOWER SHOP 


BO PARK PLACE PUBLIC SERVICE. BUILDING A 
TELEPHONES 
MARKET /536 MULBERRY 4645 ረም 


Phone Market 8912 ANDREW SCHWIND 
M. SCHORR AUTO 
Reliable Jeweler and Optician SUPPLIES 
135 So. Orange Ave., 254 Clinton Ave., Newark, N. J. 
Newark, N. J. Phone Waverly 1675 


MAX HIRSCHFELD 


Compliments 
of 
ETA PHI ALPHA 


339 South 6th Street 
Newark, N. J. 


PAINTER AND DECORATOR 


Compliments of 


Compliments 
YESKEL & SON 
of the Dealer in Bags and Burlaps 


DOMESTIC ART 144 Avon Avenue 
DEPARTMENT Newark, N. J. 


POSTAGE STAMPS AND COINS 


BOUGHT—SOLD 


Collections of Stamps Wanted. Highest Prices Paid 


Newark Stamp and Coin Exchange 


747 BROAD STREET, NEWARK, N. J. 


BRANFORD THEATRE 


“America’s Finest Cinema Palace" 


2 Entrances—Branford Place at Broad & Market Sts. 


A Success-- 


because of the clean, wholesome Photoplays; un- 
equalled Music by the Branford Symphony Orchestra 
under the direction of Jacob Rittenband: the Mam- 
mouth Organ with Warren Yates at the console; un- 
paralleled Lighting Effects; distinctive, descriptive 
Prologues; world-famed Soloists; courteous Em- 
ployees; altogether a standard of Entertainment 
emphasizing Quality instead of Quantity. 

The following stars will soon appear at the BRANFORD jn 
their latest productions: Norma Talmadge, Poli Negri, 
Charles Ray, Constance Talmadge, Dorothy Phillips, Miriam 


Cooper, Mr. and Mrs. Carter DeHaven, Charles Chaplin, 
Richard Barthelmess, Mae Marsh. 


—— _____—___ 
OPEN DAILY FROM NOON TILL 11 P. M. 


SUNDAYS 1 P.M. TILL 11 P. M. 
— ___ 


MATINEES EVENINGS 
Orchestra 30€ Orchestra and Front Balcony toc i 
Belong ats DRE Rear Balcony . SE С - 


Reserved Loges AMANT መ 2 ..75c 


SATURDAYS, SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS 
Orchestra and Front Balcony....... 
Rear Balcony .... 


Reserved Loges .... 


COSMOPOLITAN DRUG STORE 


CLIFFORD S. DONNELL, Prop. 


310 Bank Street, cor. Norfolk, Newark, N. J. 


MAURER 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


Kwality Meat Scrap 


Box 365, Newark, N. J. 


SEGMENTS LUNCH 


Opposite Summit St. Entrance 


Central High 


Anything you want to eat—clean and 


wholesome food 


BIG 5c. SANDWICHES 


Ladies invited 


Proprietor: A. Najarian 


A. & J. 
Cleaners and Dyers 
LADIES’ AND GENTS’ TAILOR 
бб Elisabet Avenue Newark, N. Ј. 


Goods called for and delivered 


BLYN SHOE STAND NOW AS ALWAYS 
FOR A FAIR DEAL AND FULL 


MONEY'S WORTH 


(. BLYN & SONS 


689 Broad Street 100 Market Street 


Telephone Mulberry 4943 


LINCOLN LAUNDRY 


11-13 BEACON ST. 
NEWARK, N. J. 


SMART BROOKS MODELS FOR 
YOUNG COLLEGIANS 


SCHNUR BROTHERS 


70 Springfield Avenue Near High 5t. 


STUART’S LUNCH 
Just Across from School 


High Street 


SANDWICHES 
ICE CREAM 


CANDY 
CIGARS 


Urn are FEN mr 


MULBERRY 1305 


ALDERNEY 
DAIRY COMPANY 


20-22 Bridge Street, 
Newark, N. J. 


Grade “A’’ Milk 
Cottage Cheese 
Butter 


—— — BRANCHES —— 
41 Harrison St., East Orange, N. J. 293 No. Broad St., Elizabeth, N. J. 
474 Bloomfield Ave., Montclair 


